











Vol. 3, No. 18 


on 





Around Town. 





A recent article in the New England Maga- 
zine had recalled to my mind the power and 
purity of the old-time town meeting, just as 
the incident in East York on Saturday last 
afforded an example of the depths to which its 
The democracy 
of America was born in the town meetings of 
New England, where, in 1633, Dorchester held 
the first gathering which chose twelve select- 
men to manage affairs. Afterwards the func- 
tions of selection and of government were sepa- 
rated and the town council and town meeting 
ceased to be identical. The primaries and the 
caucus have followed the original democratic 
Instead of the citizens gathering 
together to select representatives who are to 
govern, and continuing to meet at intervals 
with the selectmen and raise their voices in 
advice or protest as in the old town meeting, 
we now have bodies which as soon as they are 
chosen ignore the wishes of those who gave 


modern successor has fallen. 


institution. 


them power, or worse still conspire with cor- 


oppress the citizens. With this phase we are 
too familiar to need either illustration or proof. 
*It is of the primaries and advisory meetings 
I wish to speak, 

« 

‘Once upon a time,” we say in fairy tales 
and recitals of the long ago, and it would 
almost be suitable as the beginning of an 
article on pure primaries. As the result of the 
early democratic impulse of this continent 
the primary and the convention were clean 
? and representative. Canada got the idea froin 

New England and we have debased it almost 

as rapidly as those whose heritage it is. In early 

days every man felt in duty bound to attend 

the town meeting and there to learn if 

he could not advise. Now we have 

to drum up a quorum at the primaries if no 

individual ambition is seeking to use them in 

order to control the delegates to an approach- 

ing convention. Call a meeting in any sub 
) ' division of a ward in order to nominate 
delegates and-your primary convention—or 
“primary” as it is called in the States—will 

be a gathering of the president and secretary 

of the district and a half-dczen neighbors who 

happen in or are induced to “go along.” This 

outfit nominates delegates if the party is in 

the minority, and the candidate to be put in 

the field has no chance to win, but if nomina 

. tion means election how different things 
: are! The primaries are crowded by the hust- 
: lers for each candidate, no effort is spared to 
pack the meeting and thence to “load up” the 
convention the right way. This is not un- 
natural, but where are the citizens who care 
nothing for the personal ambition of the as. 
pirants but simply desire good government 
and honest represéntatives? They are a‘ 
home; they have not been notified by their party 
manager, or disgusted by previous experiences 
prefer to stay away. This apathy, this neglect 
of duty, this degeneracy of the primary 
and consequent debasement of the convention 
particularly in urban constituencies makes it 
possible for any ‘‘ forehanded” aspirant who 
has means and energy to capture a nomination 
despite his most conspicuous unfitness or the 
eminent capacity of his opponents who have 
not fixed things. Ofcourse party loyalty often 
‘prevents such bad nominations as are generally 
felt can result only in defeat, but E. A. Mac- 
donald gave us an example of how even such a 
consideration can be rudely pushed aside. 
Moreover such conduct on the part of 
a clever and aggressive aspirant is more 
frequently the road to success than 
modesty and a loyal waiting for the day to 
come when worth shall be sent for and 
crowned, Of Ald. Macdonald I have no desire 
to speak evil. His methods have not been 
such as to commend themselves to those who 
believe that public office should be awarded 
to merit, not seized by impudence, yet an 
occasional manifestation of political sagacity, 
his unfaltering belief in himself, the bronze 
invulnerability of his assurance and the energy 
and courage of his egotism have excited a cer- 
tain admiration which in course of time often 
Overcomes the disgust which a political 
bully naturally excites. Our public men 
are so lacking in fighting qualities that the 
people are willing to forgive much in those 
who prove themselves able to take their 
own part, even if at the same time they 
take every other desirable thing within 
reach. Rykert of Lincoln is an example of this 
sort of thing, and the fact that he has been in 
Parliament so long and has shown himself so 
morally unfit, is an encouragement for those 
leather-lunged and brazen-faced aspirants 
whose feelings cannot be reached and whose 
honor cannot be touched—or sometimes cannot 


even be found. » 


That a meeting like the alleged East York 
convention could be called and controlled 
by a few Toronto hustlers, proves how mean- 
ingless the ordinary political nomination 
may be. Where such men as Alfred Boultbeg 
and E. A, Macdonald have not taken a hand in 
Politics, the nominating convention still re- 
tains some of its old power, but subserviency 
to party has robbed the deliberations of the 
delegates of the pure patriotism and moral 
force of the old town meeting. How is this 
state of things to be remedied? In the first 
place every man who cares what becomes of 
the country should attend the primaries; if he 
is not invited it is still his duty to go and take 
& hand so long as government by party exists. 
He is not forcing himself on anybody, he is doing 
his duty, and if he knows that the “‘ machine” 
is doing or intends doing an improper thing he 
should organize his friends to resist it. While 
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second instance, 


principle or a law, it is 


public place. 


The advisory town meeting, thank Heaven, 


is still clear, though not always well attended. 


zens’ Com nittee. 


Reform 


he staid away. 


for six hours of the afternoon and evening; 


the ward committee shall submit no ticket of 


its own. This sort of nominating caucus 
aftords every chance of deliberation and choice, 
and if preceded by the advisory mass meeting 
would be certain to evolve better results than 
the present system, which is apt to be but 
the tool of schemers. The busiest citizens— 
the workingmen—would vote in such a cau- 
cus, and business men would not be ashamed 
to take part, as they often are, because of the 
queer company in which they find themselves. 
* 
* - 

The action of the City Council in ratifying 
the Don agreement with the C. P. R. was in- 
defensible. The Citizens’ Association had pro- 
tested against the agreement and had asked 
that the matter be delayed. The C. P. R. used 
as a pretext that but a week remained in which 
to fight the city bill before the Dominion Par- 
liament and that unless the agreement were 
ratified they would be in a difficult position. 
Mr. D. E. Thompson, the chairman of the 
Executive Committee of the Citizens’ 
Asscciation, pointed out to the City Council 
that no harm could be done by withdrawing 
the bill for this session, as in the first 
instance it was little more than a stop-gap 
made necessary by the haste of the C. P. R. to 
force the Esplanade matter through parliament. 
A general committee meeting of the Citizens’ 
Asscciation was held on Monday afternoon. 
The three committees of the association were 
represented there and for intelligence and hon- 
esty of purpose that gathering of business men 
would compare quite favorably with the City 
Council, I¢ was unanimously resolved that 
the Don agreement should not be ratified with- 
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it is the duty of the citizen to force himself into 
the councils of his party, it is not proper for 
him to insist upon being a candidate or to 
demand that position for another unless he is 
better fitted for it than his opponent. It is his 
duty to sit upon such men as take improper 
means to secure a nomination, some of 
them going so far as to hire men to 
become delegates and to place their own em- 
ployes as door-keepers and bulldozers. Sucha 
convention is a deadly blow at representative 
institutions, for it is not enough that the elec- 
tors have an opportunity of punishing such 
candidates on election day, they should be 
punished for their interference with what has 
become a part of our system of selection. A 
man who tries to defeat the will of the people 
in a convention is as dangerous as the one who 
makes. the same attempt in the depositing or 
counting of the ballots on election day, and the 
one guilty of the former act is certainly the 
sort of person who will have no scruples in the 
If it is an offence against the 
community to try to improperly defeat a 
no less an 
offence to endeavor to displace a man who is 
the people’s choice ; as it is a political crime to 
try to force an undesirable law upon the 
people, so it is an equally wrong thing to 
attempt to foist an undesirable man into 





A High Class House in Grantstowa. 
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An excellent «xample cf such a meeting, and a 
successful one, was tu be found in Shaftesbury 
Hall, when a large and representative gather- 
ing endorsed the viaduct scheme of the Citi- 
Such meetings are evidence 
that if the political machines had not ex- 
cluded the best sections of the political 
parties from the primaries and conventions, 
by neglecting to invite them or looking coldly 
upon them as intruders lest they interfere 
with the work of the hustlers who have a 
scheme on, the full meaning of the nomin- 
ating convention would be carried out. 
in this direction has been insti- 
tuted in Boston, where the Republicans of | 
Ward 11 have done away with the half | ' 
hour’s hurry and confusion which was the 
length and character of the caucus which was 
intended to do no more than formally endorse 
the pre-primary decrees of selfish schemers. 
Such din and uproar made the average citizen 
feel utterly helpless in a primary and so 
disgusted him with his ineffectual part that 
The scheme in Ward 11 is 
this: Every man shall be nominated who is 
recommended by a certain small number of 
voters ; the ward-room shall be open for voters 










Terms: {».. 


out several important amendments, and indeed 
it was felt that it should not be ratified at 
all until the whole Esplanade matter was 
at the same time settled. It was pointed 
out that the railroad had laid its tracks 
across the public streets and planked the 
crossings, though the iron was not put in 
position connecting these fragments. It is 
plain that the railroad simply desired to obtain 
possession. The moment the Don agreement 
is put through, the C. P. R, has access to the 
Esplanade, and in forty-eight hours will be run- 
ning over their Esplanade tracks. The dif- 
ficulty in dealing with the Grand Trunk is in 
its possession of the Esplanade. It is noto- 
riously more difficult to get a man out of the 
saddle than to prevent him gettingin. It was 
in the power of the City Council to keep the 
Canadian Pacific off the Esplanade for an in- 
definite period—indeed, until the whole matter 
was settled. But this power they did not use. 
In the face of the protests of the Citizens’ 
Association, which has a membership of hun- 
dreds of our leading citizens, it railroaded the 
scheme through, ignoring the joint committee 
of the Association, the Board ot Trade and the 
Trades and Labor Council and the aldermen to 
which such matters had been referred. The 


never saw any. 


A 


cost. 


country traffic which crossed at that point, 
aggregating one hundred and eighty thousand 
teams perannum, Everyone who knows that 
section is well aware that there is an already 
ceaseless and rapidly increasing tide of traffic 
through which the C.P.R. by this jug- 
handled agreement is permitted to cut with 
no protection to the public except the 
gates, which, while they may prevent 
loss of life, will insure an enormous loss 
of time to both pedestrians and vehicles. 
Yet, forsooth this, beautiful agreement stipu- 
lates that the C, P. R. Company “ will not op- 
pose” the construction of an overbead bridge 
“by the city,” and the clause following it, in 
this agreement which the Council was in such 
haste to ratify, stipulates that “the public are 
to have the right to cross all tracks, etc.” This 
members of the Citizens’ Association are not | is good. The public are to have the right to 
looking for honors nor are they punctilious as cross the improvement which they built 
to courtesy, but it was certainly an unneces- at their own expense! Space does not 
| 


$A 
re 


sary rudeness for the City Council toignore the! permit an exposition of the absurdities 
joint committee and Mr. Thompson's letter | of the agreement, an agreement in which 
; the railway company was not careful 
even by smooth phraseology to conceal its 
contempt of the rights of the citizens. The 
whole thing is written as if the C. P. R. owned 
the city and were graciously granting privi- 
leges to the citizens. Those who engineered 
this «nap scheme through the Council deserve 
| nothing but the severest condemnation, and its 
| few half hearted opponents deserve but little 
praise. It is understood that the Mayor, ab- 
sent from the meeting through illness, is un- 
prepared to sign the skin agreement until the 
citizens have had further time to consider and 
point out its defects. Why sign any agree- 
ment which gives us nothing but a portion of 
what is obviously ours? The thing before us 
is not even a compromise—it is a surrender! 
Tear it up. 





Tuesday's debate on the various bills, rela - 
| ing to Separate Schools, now before the legisla- 
| ture was interestingly unprofitable, No one pre- 
sent was open to conviction,and as toits use as 
| campaign literature Idoubt ifthe electors will be 
| found in a much more receptive mood. Boiled 
| down the legislative wrangle means, if it means 
anything, that the Opposition are in favor of 

the abolition of Separate Schools, or at least 
| su ch supervision of them that modern and 
See page 7, | progressive methods shall take the place of 
priestcraft— and this means the same 
; written in reply toa communication from the ' thing—for if the Separate Schools were 
Mayor inviting objections to the ratification of | useless as a means of retaining ecclesiastical 
the scheme and to passover the protest of! rule they would be at once abandoned. 
the association voiced by Mr. Galt, its secre- | The Government party on the other hand are 
tary, acting under the instructions of the | pretending to protect the individual Catholics 
general committee. Why should there have | while undeniably doing the work of the hier- 
been such haste, haste which was neither | archy. If the Opposition bills are so far behind 
decent nor necessary? If the City Council | the present laws in 1egard to the protection of 
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the Catholic citizen why does the Church 
through its mouthpiece, Hon. Mr. Fraser, so 
bitterly oppose them? Why does he taunt the 
Opposition with being Orange fanatics, if he 
has assisted in placing still more stringent 
laws on the statute books? , It makes one tired 
and sick to listen to such an oratorical east 
wind. If at the next election the electors 
divide on the merits of the case and vote as their 
best judgment and impulses suggest and not 


had refused to sign the agreement what evil 
thing could have happened? In what way 
could the city have suffered? We gained 
nothing by the agreement with the railway 
which the Railway Committee of the Privy 
Council would not have granted us. Every 
plea for our distinctive rights was ignored. 
The whole thing was not an agreement, but 
a memorandum of the Canadian Pacific’s de- 
mands and those concessions which under any 
circumstances they would have been forced to | as their party prejudices lead, they will take 
make. Take this as an example of this great | Mr. Meredith’s view of the case. 
victory of our City Council over the C. P. R.: o*s 

“Until arrangements have been made for the con-/ yiterly regardless of the feelings of those 
ctrection of a high level bridge st King sirect and who have long suffered from the presence of a 
Rite neenae: anaes. Oe: sompen Sah. my skeleton in their closet, the local papers are 


the said crossings with gates and watchmen as above : 
mentioned, and to avoid the dangers incident to a level parading a scandal of unusually “fine, racy 
flavor.” The scandal is a choice one from the 


crossing of King street by said tracks, the company agrees 
a sensational point of view, because it involves 


not to oppose the construction by the city of a high level 

bridge across the Don improvement at that point, such | the extreme opposites of local society. The 
bridge to be constructed by the city, and the company to | foolish and dissipated son of an honorable and 
contribute towards the cost of the construction aad main-/ wealthy citizen having some eight years ago 
married the belle of Toronto’s scarlet women, 


tenance thereof in such proportion as the Railway Com- 
he repented as men always do who commit 


mittee of the Privy Council may determine, 
such follies, abandoned her, obtained a 


“The public to have the right to cross all tracks on the 
improvement at eight points between Winchester street 

divorce, began a better life, married a 
good girl, became a father, was recon- 


bridge and Eastern ave nue, such points to be designated by 
ciled to his parents and seemed likely 


the City Council.” 
to bury his past. Seldom can wild oats 





You will notice that the city is “to have the 
privilege” of building the bridge to overcome 
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the obstruction to the street traffic which will 
be caused by the C.P. R. If this is not nerve I 
To save expense the C. P. R. 
obtains the right to go down the western bank 
‘of the Don and puts the city to the expense of 
building the bridge over their crossing, promis- 
ing merely to contribute a proportion of the 
Mr, R. W. Elliot, at the meeting of the 
Citizens’ Association, said the County of York 
had some time ago obtained figures as to the 
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be ploughed under, they sprout and spring up 
though buried deep in remorseful years, 
Sometimes it seems to me as if the very 
tears shed over these bitter weeds water their 
withered roots and make them thrive and 
grow tall and hideous where every reproach- 
ful eye can see them. So ’twas with the 
wild oats of this wayward lad and now they 
nod over the walls in the face of his loved 
and lovely mother whose hairs have been 
whitened by the follies of her son. When 
she watched over the baby- and called his 
father to join her in planning the future 
which was to be so bright and noble, were 
planted the adoring hopes which grew 
with his growth, were withered by his 
folly and uprooted from a broken heart by 
his degradation. If there be good in the 
publication of such scandals it lies in the 
lesson young men may learn that father 
and mother know best, that while wayward 
youths read they may learn the way of every 
transgressor is hard, but the road of the socia) 
outcast, either male or female, is hell itself, 
Sympathy in the present instance does not go 
out to the woman—perhaps you may say it 
never does. It always does from those with 
hearts and a knowledge of the world, unless 
the vices of the sinner are those of greed and 
her methods those which spare neither the 
innocent nor the unfortunate. We newspaper 
people perforce, perhaps you may say by choice-- 
but people are seldom enamored of that which 
is thiust upon them—know much of the seamy 
side of life. For many years—I say ‘‘ many,” 
because in number sometimes we can alone 
rest our claim when the reviewed experience 
weighs out so worthless, so unprofitable, yet 
by its variety and adventure it seems to cover 
so much of what in boyhood we had hoped to 
see and hear—for many years I did such jour- 
nalistic work while a reporter and night man 
ou the daily press as made me familiar with the 
gas-light etfects of gided and ungilded sin. 
Those years may not fit me to preach, but I hope 
they enable me occasionally to teach. All the 
women of the half-world are not essentially 
bad, but the majority of them become so de- 
graded that the surviving spark of , good 
never glows with redeeming beauty, save 
in some instances when, with a passionate 
longing to be really loved, and a wild, 
restless impulse towards a loved object, 
the fallen woman gathers together the frag- 
ments of her sweetness and burns thém on the 
altar of some irresponsive and worthiess mas- 
culine beast. Such women seem to choose 
men so much worse than themselves, that 
it is still possible for them (the women) 
to be looked up to as the purer being, 
This is hard but it is true. Really bad 
women find playthings in lads who have not 
yet become hardened, but they adhere only to 
men who are stronger and worse than them- 
selves, I have known a few instances where a 
good strong man married and reclaimed a 
woman of the town; in one instance, despite 
her record, she secured social recognition, but 
in only one, and in that brains, ' eauty, brill- 
iancy and native goodness in fifteen years of 
penance only established a place on the skirts 
of religio-charitable upper-tendom. What 
that man and woman suffered no one can tell, 
but such lives as they led fitted them for places 
in Heaven where the light of God’s love should 
tlways shine upon them. For good young men 
to attempt by marriage the restoration of 
fallen women is a perilous thing fraught with 
self-sacrifice of which few men are capable, for. 
wild, intemperate and dissolute boys to make 
the attempt is social and moral suicide, though 
the young man in the case before us saved 
hiaself by flight. 


. 

I said that sympathy does not go out to thet 
woman in the case under discussion, though: 
she is said to b2 much better and more gener- 
ous than the average of her class. The bring- 
ing to light of the old scandal, the re-opening 
of haif-healed wounds, the publication of all 
the regrettable details is done for money. 


Had the woman loved the man _ she 
would not have married him; she does 
not profess to have loved him; only to 


have been moved by a desire to escape the old 
life. Had she grown to love him, had her 
heart been purified by her love, she would have 
been willing to sacrifice herself for the object 
of her affection? He may have been unworthy 
of such devotion, but in the changed woman 
such devotion would have been born, and recog- 
nizing his youth and inexperience, in contrast. 
with her maturity and knowledge of tie world, 
she would have forgiven even if she could not 
forget. That she is suing for money and piling 
up sorrow for the parents of her husband is 
no sign of a changed life. I said I had 
known but few instances where a 
woman of this sort was reclaimed, by 
this I do not desire to convey the idea that 
there are but few! The lines are hard, the 
suffering great, the sacrifice almost unendur- 
able but I firmly believe that by not marrying 
the men they loved, many, many women have 
expiated the sins which were less than half 
theirs and gone to the grave purified, uncom- 
plaining, alone, not a hand save that of Christ 
and the angels of His mercy to hold the trem- 
bling tingers of the dying, or to touch the 
stiffening lips once polluted by the kiss of lust, 
Expiation with its endless miseries, ostracism 
with its never healing wounds, heart-break 
without a breast to lean upon, death without 
an epitaph, they are thine, oh woman 
unselfish enough to sin ‘he sin for love's sake, 
unselfish enough to silently suffer, unselfish 
and glad enough without complaint to lie down 
and die! Thy name is legion and thy gave un- 


known. 
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Duar Dox,—Were I rich’ I ‘could spead lots of happy 
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eee were rete It would be cosy 
a ft curtains, big chair, and a grate; it would have 
a fire in it, though not a stuffed bird or pictured thing, 
and sil my friends would be there. Lord Bacon and New- 
ton, Darwin, Shakerpeare, Scott, Dickens, Longfellow, and 
my dear countryman, Goldsmith, our immortal Tenn} son, 
and a lot mor. It you dropped in for an hour you would 
be weloome— very welcome. And, oh, I forgot about the 
piano. Maybe you might play something for me; some- 
thing sweet and 61d, for I like sad music best. And that 
would be just my idea of a right pleasant evening. It’s 
hardly an answer to your question, but it’s the “* ee 


I can think of. 


Your ideal is a pleasant one. I do not think 
one would have to be rich in order to realize it. 
I am not rich and yet I have a cosy little room 
which I call a library even though it basn’t 
many books in it. I have a grate and soft 
warm curtains painted red and a big easy chair 
and a few pretty things that anyone can afford 
if they care for them. The friends who drop in 
to see me are welcome, as you so kindly say I 
But I haven’t 
How- 
ever that does not matter, I get quite plenty 
of it. Since receiving your letter I have been 
wondering whether I like my pictures as well 
as I did before you told me you “ would not 
have a stuffed bird or pictured thing” in 
yours, I haven’t any stuffed birds, but it has 
always given me a great deal of pleasure when 
I didn’t feel like reading or writing or thinking 
to look at some etchings of water and trees, 
a road skirting the shore, a river and trees 
There 
are a coupled of pictured face, too, and I like 
I cannot be as bookish as you are. 
Sometimes I can’t bear to touch a book and 
when one is alone pictures often lead the mind 
away from disagreeable subjects through the 
woods or over the water into fresh fields. 
After all the pleasantest evenings we ever 
spend, evenings which have no memory of jar- 
ring chords, of disappointment, or misunder- 
standing, are those we spend alone when we 
can think and dream and build castles in the 
air which always retain their stately beauty as 
long as the thoughtless hands and voices of 
Do you 

know I can work myself up to astate of intense 
enjoyment by just thinking what a delightful 
time I shall have when I achieve something 
which I know it is utterly impossible for me to 
ever obtain. What matters it? One can have 
anything and everything on earth in one’s mind 
and it is just as delightful to have it there as 
“anywhere else, probably is much more enjoy- 
able under such circumstances than in reality. 
Someone very recently said that “‘ gratification 
is the unfortunate part of anticipation; it is so 
gross a fruit to spring from so pretty a flower.” 
To have pleasant evenings alone one should not 
attempt to have them every night or to refuse to 
see new friends, either of the kind who come in 
and talk or those you put upon the book shelves. 
An exceedingly pleasant experience is to try to 
write a story or a sketch, and to fill your room 
They are 
more real than any flesh and blood visitor 
you may ever have and perhaps more lovable. 
When they go out they won't leave cigar ashes 
When it 
gets so late that you must go to bed, you can 
leave your cosy little room with all your people 
in it and you will hate to go, and until you 


would be in your ideal study. 
a piano. It is in the next room. 


silhouetted against the evening sky. 


them. 


others are excluded from the room. 


with the people of your fancy. 


on your carpet or slam the door. 


turn out the gas and find yourself in dark- 


ness, you really won't be able to tear yourself 


away. And in bed when you try to go to sleep, 
even then your brain will be full of your new 
friends, just as crowded as the head of a 
young girl is when she comes back elated and 
joyous from her first ball. Write again. 


° 
* * 


The Rev. Alexander Grant, recently the sec- 
retary of the Baptist missions in Canada, now 
pastor of a church in Winnipeg, has been con- 
siderably criticised by the newspapers because 
a few weeks ago he said in a discourse, “that 
he would not be surprised if at the judgment 
when all is revealed it was found that the 
churches had been instrumental in sending 
more people to hell than to Heaven.” Asa 
cule sweeping assertions are to be avoided, but 
{ believe Brother Grant is right in his forecast 
of Judgment Day, though we might differ as 
to where the dead who are absent from Heaven 
have gone to. The churches are the organiza- 
tions which preserve goodness and oppose 
badness. Sometimes organizations with 
the most pious intentions so misplace 
their energy and pervert their princi- 
ples that evil instead of good is the result. 
In politics I have said something this week 
about the ‘“‘machine.” If I had space—I may 
take it again—I would say something about the 
“machine” in religion. There is nodoubt that 
' machine-made polities run this country. I am 
equally sure that machine-made religion has 
quite as prominent a place. The machine has 
.perverted politics and politicians, and driven 
the best citizens out of the political parties. 
The machine in religion has done the came 
thingin the churches. Many of the noblest 
natures, the purest minds, have either stayed 
in the churches in spite of the machine or have 
been driven out of it. The machine politicians 
claim they have all the patriotism, all the 
purity, all the wisdom, al) the stability there 
is in the country. The machine religionists 
claim all the piety, all the benevolence, all the 
purity, all the love of God, all the good will to- 
wards men, all the sweetness and the light, 
and, like the machine politicians their protest- 
ations are so far removed from their perform- 
ances that outsiders—and insiders too, for that 
matter—feel an irresistible impulse to hide 
themselves in their tents, away from the 
aimoon of their hypocrisy. I think this is 
what Bro. Grant meant. I am sure it 
is what I mean. Perhaps I feel more affec- 
tionately towards Bro. Grant, because I know 
him and his good deeds. I remember with 
affection his boyish face, his earnestness. his 
seal, his absolute honesty, his hatred of hy poc- 
risy and meanness. I remember him too 
because the first time I ever saw him he sat 
opposite to me in a carriage in the funeral 
procession of him who had been my pariner 
and one of my best friends. I remember that 
he leaned over and asked me: “‘ Have you 
found Christ?" and I equally well remember 
that I was rude in return, repented of it, and 
learned to admire the character and work of 
this young Baptist preacher who is known and 
loved all over Canada. 
Don. 


Social and Personal. 


One more week and the forty-day fast will be 
over. Easter falls unusually early this year, so 
that many weeks must pass before the reg- 
ular exodus to summer quarters is begun. 
Although the orthodox rules as to the obser- 
vance of Lent have been generally adhered to 
by society, the past month has been anything 
but slow and uneventful, The season proper, 
that is the period from November to Ash 
Wednesday, was wanting in the sustained 
gaiety which has distinkuished recent winters. 
Some weeks ago I remarked this in these 
columns and endeavored to give reasons for 
the fact. One of its results has been that Lent 
has not presented the contrast to the time 
preceding it that it usually does, and which is 
expected of it, so that the liveliness of the last 
month ‘has been frequently commented upon. 
Dinners have been generally small, but very 
numerous ; theater-parties, in spite of the want 
of any specially fashionable attractions at the 
playhouses, have been mure popular than ever, 
while afternoons of tea and talk, and evenings 
of ‘‘ wine, women and song” have abounded. 
There are all sorts of predictions as to the 
season which begins with Easter, and which 
lasts well on into June, but the general opinion 
seems to be that the months which many people 
think are the pleasantest of those they spend in 
town will be full of sparkling events. I hear 
that there will be, at least, six large dances 
before the end of May, while if it is 
true that Royalty is to be here on 
Dominion Day, many fashionable people who 
have generally flown long before that date 
will stay in or near town in order to welcome 
the Duke of Connaught on July 1. If this be so, 
society will have plenty of time to follow one 
of its most delightful diversions, namely that 
of picnics to such places as the Humber, and 
the Driving Club will forget its enforced idle- 
ness during the winter, in organizing such 
events. There will also be a revival of lawn- 
tennis, and great pressure on the space which 
the now numerous clubs have at their disposal, 
while the attendance at the earlier cricket 
matches is certain to be larger than in former 
years, 
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I cannot publish my weekly chronicle of 
events without endeavoring to express some 
slight portion of the regret which those for 
whom I specially write feel at the death of Mr. 
A. J, Cattanach, and of their sympathy for 
Mrs. Cattanach. The most thoughtful and 
kindly of hosts, Mr. Cattanach’s well-known 
house on St. George street has for many years 
been the scene of constant and graceful hos- 
pitality that will long be remembered. The 
deceased was a figure in Toronto society of 
which it is hard to realize the loss, 


A party from Toronto numbering some 
twenty fashionable persons spent Saturday 
and Sunday last at Niagara Falls, but did not 
succeed in seeing the present center of attrac- 
tion in the little town. a 


Mr. Justice Hamilton and Mrs, Hamilton, 
who have been the guests of Sir David and 
Lady Macpherson at Chestnut Park, left on 
Saturday night for Port Arthur. 


Mr. Edward Law of London, England, was 
in town last week. 


The annual meeting of the Toronto Lawn 
Tennis Club was held on Thursday of last week. 
Mr, A. J. Hollyer was elected honorary secre- 
tary for the season and Messrs. English, A. C. 
Galt, H. D. Gamble, Elmes Henderson, Gordon 
Jones, A. M. Kirkpatrick, C. R. Macklem, 
Gordon Mackenzie, A. E. Plummer, J. Small 
and Thomas Tait were appointed the club's 
committee. The long established and rather 
inhospitable rule which forbade members 
to invite any resident friends to use 
the grounds has been released with re- 
spect to two Fridays in every month. The 
club is one of the oldest, if not quite the oldest, 
in America, and has enjoyed possession of 
the same beautiful and conveniently situated 
grounds on Front street for nearly twenty 
years. It was feared that the club might have 
to resign their ground at the close of this 
season, when the present lease expires, but I 
hear that arrangements are all but completed 
for a further renewal of five years. Play on 
the cinder courts will commence almost im- 
mediately, since the season is unprecedentedly 
early, but Ladies’ Mondays will not be inaugu- 
rated till the turf is in condition, and it will 
hardly be ready before May. 


If a Canadian National Lawn Tennis Associa- 
tion is formed at the-instigation of the Toronto 
Club, it is to be hoped that the annual cham- 
pionship tournament will still be held on the 
courts of the latter club. It was the Toronto 
Club which inaugurated the Canadian Cham- 
pionship, and it has been decided on their 
grounds for so many years that the position 
which the club occupies toward lawn tennis in 
Canada is similar to that of the Wimbledon 
Club towards the game in England. 


It is an ill wind that blows nobody good, and 
the disaster which has befallen the University 
has been a stroke of luck fur the Toronto 
Cricket Club, since one of the results of the fire 
is that the club will retain their beautiful 
Bloor street ground for another season's 
cricket. This is especially fortunate because 
the field at the island will not be ready until 
the spring of 1891, and the club is spared the 
necessity of leasing a temporary and in- 
different ground and of erecting a temporary 


pavilion. P 


Mr. Whitney of Moncton, N. B., was in town 
this week. 


os 
Mr. and Mrs. Godson of Manchester, England, 
are staying with friends on St. George street, 


Miss Marjorie Campbell will shortly accom- 
pany Miss Strange to the States for a visit ofa 


few weeks. 
o 


Mr. Dawson, M.P., of Port Arthur was in 


town last week. 
a 


Mr, Montague Allan of Montreal was in town 
at the beginning of the week. 


Miss Laidlaw, who has been staying with 
Mrs. Frank Mackelcan at Hamilton, returned 
to town last Saturday. 


Miss Cameron of Beverley street arrived in 


town this week from England, where she has Mr. Walter Sterling ssiled to-day by the 


resided for the last two years. 


Mrs, Douglas Armour of Cecil street returned 
to town this week from Woodstock, where she 
has been visiting relations. 


Although Mrs. Bromley Davenport's house 
on St. Patrick street is not a large one, the 
musical evening given by this lady on Thurs- 
day of last week was most successful. Mrs. 
Davenport is too wise a hostess to run any risk 
of failure through overcrowding. The number 
of her guests was suited to the capacity of her 
rooms, while the musical and dramatic pro- 
gramme which she had provided was in all 
respects excellent. Mr. Pauw’s recitation from 
the Merchant of Venice was as much appreci- 
ated as it always is. Mr, Bromley Davenport’s 
songs, comic and otherwise, seemed to “* fetch” 
the small but critical audience tremendously. 
Mrs. Gibson, Mrs. Anderson, Mr. Wallace 
Jones and the hostess herself all contributed 
songs. Among those present were Mr. and 
Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Mr. and Mrs, Anderson, 
Miss Hoskin, Mr. Hoskin, Mr. and Mrs, Fairley, 
Miss Wyatt, Mr. Henry Wyatt, Mrs. Victor 
Armstrong, Mr. Drummond, Mr, F. M. Mowat, 
Mr. Robinson, Mr. Fleury, Miss Sparks, Miss 
Cochran, Miss Wadsworth, Miss Playter, Mr. 
Goldingham. 


Mr. and Mrs. Beatty of the Queen’s Park 
gave a large dinner party on Wednesday. 


Mr. and Mrs, Osborne of Edinburgh, Scot- 
land, are staying with friends on St. George 
street. Mr. and Mrs. Osborne leave shortly 
for San Francisco, Cal., whence they will 
eventually sail for Japan. 


Captain Sparks of Aldershot, England, who 
has been staying with friends on Beverley 
street, has left town for Ottawa. 


Mr. James Buchanan of Clifton, England, 
came to town this week. Mr. Buchanan is 
staying with friends on Bloor street, and talks 
of settling in Toronto. 


Col. Otter, D.A.G., was at Niagara this week. 
7. 


The Misses Mackenzie of Sarnia are the 
guests of Mrs. Nairn of Jarvis street. 


Mrs. Snelling of Murray street gave a lunch- 
eon for young ladies on Thursday. I call to 
mind a pleasant luncheon given some time ago 
for brides, past and present, and also one a 
little after for elderly ladies, 

* 


The Grenadiers are discussing an entertain- 
ment which will probably take place about the 
end of April. Opera bas been suggested, and 
Trial by Jury is likely to be given. This with 
tableaux will be the order of the evening. The 
affair is sure to bea success, as those inter- 
ested will make it a social feature of the sec- 
ond part of the season. 


o 

The “four hundred ” of New York have this 
year established a new and useful Lenten rec- 
reation. It is called Lenten Meetings, and 
the rose-buds gather in companies and do 
coarse sewing for the poor. Hemming, pucker- 
ing, gathering, instead of glancing, sighing and 
waltzing, is certainly very unique. The even- 
ing meetings admit of music and oftentimes of 
light refreshment, while in some cases, contri- 
butions for especial charities are cheerfully ap- 
propriated by the girl with the most winning 


smile. . 
* 


Mrs. Yarker gave adinner-party on Thursday 


evening. . 


Mrs. Arthurs of Ravenswood welcomed a 
company of twenty to dinner on Tuesday even- 
ing. Those present were: Mr. and Mrs. 
Blackstock, Mr. and Mrs. Torrance, Mr. and 
Mrs. Barwick, Mr. and Miss Cawthra, Mr. and 
Miss Hodgins, Miss Bunting, Miss Cockburn, 
Mr. and Mrs. Cecil Gibson, Major Harrison, 
Mr. Brock and Mr. Bogart. 

* 

Miss Hugel of Port Hope is the guest of Mrs. 
Nordheimer at Glenedyth. 

se 


Captain C. Grenville-Harston, RG., has 
been appointed aide.de-camp to his honor the 


Lieutenant-Governor. 
J 


Captain Sparks of H. M. Welsh regiment re- 
turns to England by the Etruria to-day from 
New York. - 


Mrs. E. T. Malone of Ontario street gave a 
progressive euchre party last Friday evenirg 
to a number of her friends, Among those pres- 
ent were: Mr. and Mrs. Paul Campbell, Mr. 
and Mrs. Guy Warwick, Dr. and Mrs. Brit- 
ton, Mr. and Miss Morphy, Mr. Hall, Mr. Mc- 
Clung, Mr. Badenach, Miss McGiven, Miss 
Smith, Miss Trow, Miss Kennedy, Mr. J. Gar- 
vin, Dr. Thistle, Mr. and Mrs. J. Rogers, Mr. 
MeGee, Dr. and Mrs. Young, and Mr. J. P. 
Beaty. 


Mrs. J. B, Tinning of 15 Tranby avenue gave 
an At Home to her married friends on Friday 
night, and to her young friends on Siturday 
night. Both spent a most enjoyable evening. 

* 

Battleford Column, North-west Field Force, 
held a grand reunion dinner at Webb's last 
night. Of course, as everyone knows, what 
happens on Friday night really takes place 
after we go to press, and descriptions of it must 
appear the next week, e 


On the evening of Friday, Mareh 21, Miss 
Laura MacGillivray of Chicago gave an evening 
of readings under the auspices of the Young 
Men's Association of Bond street church. On 
this, her first appearance before a Toronto 
audience, Miss MacGillivray made a most favor- 
able impression. Her undeniable graves of 
manner and person captured her audience from 
the first and the excellence of her work proved 
her. to be a talented elocutionist. 


The Misses Fanson, Nettie and Mosetta, of 
Danville, Illinois, have returned to that city 
after afew weeks’ pleasant visit with their old 
friends and relatives in Toronto and Hamilton. 
Like all old Torontonians, the Misses Fanson 
say ‘‘ there is no place like home "—the dear old 
Queen City. 


e 
Mr. T, O. Anderson and Mrs, Anderson sailed 
to-day on the Cunard line steamer Etruria for 
Europe. 





Canarder Etruria en rowfe to Germany. 


A most enjoyable parlor concert was given at 
the residence of Mrs. Mara of Beverley screet 
on Monday evening.. Miss Agnes Law's recita- 


tions were the features of the evening. 


The Alert Club gave a very pleasant At Home 
last Friday evening in Prospect Park Hall. 
The programme which was very good was fol- 


lowed by dancing. 


Miss B. N. McKechnie of London is visiting 
her sister, Mrs. H. M. Kipp of Bathurst street. 


Dominion Lodge, C, O. O. F., held a success- 
ful At Home in their parlor, Victoria Chambers, 
on March 20, The programme consisted of a 


concert and dancing. 


The buglers of the Queen’s Own Rifles held 
their last At Home of the season in their mess 
rooms, on Wednesday evening last. A most 
enjoyable evening was spent and great credit 


is due the Bugle-Major and committee. 





Out of Town. 


OTTAWA. 





The amateur negro minstrels at the Grand, 
Friday evening of last week, were a great suc- 
“Everyone” was there, owing princi- 
pally, no doubt, to the great popularity of the 
object.in aid of which the entertainment was 
oS Lady Stanley Institute for Nurses. 

f the second part of the a was a little 

ich all the minstrels 


cess, 


flat, the first part, in w 
and the chorus singing came in, was not onl 
more refined but superior in execution an 


effect to nine out of ten regular traveling com- 
a. The chorus consisted of twenty-eight 

urnt cork gentlemen, attired in swallow-tailed 
coats with gorgeous buff and scarlet facings, 
ranged upon the stage, forming a pyramid 


topped by half a dozen musicians and a bi 


drum. The caste of the minstrels was as fol- 
man ; tambos, 
F. White, W. Burgess and E. C. Grant; bones, 
Carling : 


chorus, Messrs. Johnstone, Throop, Thorne, 


lows: Interlocutor, W. F. 
J. Lawson, W. Brophy and F. W. 
h, Black 


Garvin, Belleau, Kavan ar, Burn, 


Lemoine, Genest, Tripp, Jackson, Horan, Blan- 
Macdougail, Carling, Phillips, Bentley, 
gins and Dunlevie. Among the 


chet, 
Harrison, H 
eee which took particularly well were 
Evelina, by Mr. Lawson, and If the 
Could Speak, by Mr. 
comic business b 
lent, Messrs. 


Macdougall. 
ite, Grant, 


he managed to get out of it.” 
roared, and the Hon. Arthur, who was presen 
hid at the back of the royal box. The seco 


part of the programme consisted of a clog 
dance by Messrs. McGillavry and Cockburn ; 
wonders on the flying trapeze by Mr. Lawless, 
whose achievements were greatly aided by the 


fact that his heels were fastened to the roof b' 
a stout repe; a duet by Messrs. Grant an 


Lawson on the Chinese question, and # very 
uistic performance, that fairly 


clever ventril 
rivalled Valentine Vox, by Mr. W. E. B 


. Burgess 
of the Montreal Herald. @ proceeds are said 
to total over $300 net, which go to swell the 

uti 


fund of the Lady Stanley Institute for Nurses. 
The Honorable Speaker and Mrs. Allan 


11.30 
dred ladies and gentlemen were nt. 
Red C ber was prettil 


one of unusual brilliancy. 


ny ores the evening. 

Mrs. . J. McCulloch and Mrs. 
Beroard of Bank street were At Home on 
Tuesday evening last from 8 to 11 p.m. 

Her Excellency Lady Stanley has just !eft for 
England. She is accompanied b iss Lister, 
the Hon. Arthur Stanley an 
Stanley. Great sympath 
all sides with Lad 
sad loss she has suffered by the death of her 
father, the venerable Duke of Manchester. 
The Vice-Regal party are now in mournin 
and a no further entertaining w 
be done at Rideau Hall this season. 


is expressed on 


By order of His Excellency the remaining 


Saturday afternoon parties were cancelled last 
= morning. 

r John and Lady Macdonald received at 
dinner at Earnscliffe, Saturday evening last, 
the following ladies and gentlemen: Hon. Mr. 
Colby, Hon, Mr. Almon, Hon. Mr. Miller, 
Hon. Mr. Robert Reed, Hon. Mr. Vidal, Mr. 
Daly, M.P., and Mrs. Daly, Mr. Dawson, MP., 
Mr. Tisdale, M.P., Mrs. Glenny Anderson, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. M. Burgess, Dr. George Dawson, 
Miss Drinkwater of Montreal, Mr. and Mrs, 
Joseph Pope, Mr. and Mrs. R. R. Pringle of 
Cobourg, Mr. Cameron Stanton, Capt. Sparks 
of England, Miss Marjorie Stuart, Mr. and 
Mrs. F. Toller, Mr. Samuel Wilmot. 


BELLEVILLE, 


H. Corby, M.P., and S. B, Burdette, Q.C., 
ys wens te hows thle =. 
rs. an ss Harty o ingston are the 

guests of George Henderson, Co 

John Bell, Q.C., and Mr. William Ponton 
have put two beautiful stained glass memoria} 
windows in St. Andrews Church. 

Mrs. E. G. Porter gave a very successful 
— concert in aid of John street church in 

er elegant little home on Dunbar street, on 
Friday —— March 21. The programme 
was very fine but especial mention must be 
made of the reading of Mr. Carmichael whose 
rendering of that most beautiful gem of Irish 
pasar. Tne Bells of Shandon, could not be sur- 
passed, 

Miss Blanche Willson has returned after a 
most delightful visit to Toronto and Port Hope, 

Mr. Murray, manager of the Dominion Bank, 
is pa valesoom?, 

rs. chardson gave a small evening on 

Friday, March 21, for her grand-daughter, Miss 
Mabel Willson, who returned home on that 
evening from a, visit to Montreal, 

George Dickson, Q.C., is in Deseronto. 

Some gaieties are on the tapis for Easter 
which will be very delightful after the quiet 
season of Lent. 





A Society Mystery. 

Mrs. De Fashion—So Clara Pretty h . 
ried Mr. Noble. Why, he’s poor a a chase 
Mrs. De Style—N ts eithe 

yle—No propects either. 

Mrs, Highup—No; and no family. 

Mrs. agin het on earth could she have 
= — a aac » 

re. Tiptop—It’s the greatest mystery. 

Mrs. Topnotch— Yes, everybody _ poolote is 
puzzled over it, but it seems 1mpossible to solve 
the problem, 


Mr. Noble (in Aor car of fast oxi ress trai 
—My darling, why did 7 marry 4 ” 
The Bride— Because [ love you—N. ¥. Weekly, 


Equal to the Occasion. 

‘Miss Kajones,” began the youth in a falter- 
ing voice, ** |——” 

e had risen to his feet, but he looked nerv- 
ously about the cosy front parlor, suddenly 
paused and sat down again. 

With a casual and apparently unconscious 
motion of her superb hand and arm the young 
woman drew down the blind, 

What were you about to say, Mr. Hankin- 
son?” she inquired.—Chicago Tribune, 


















weet 
Waters 
The 
the end men was excel- 
Burgess and 
Lawson being particularly good. The best 
joke of the evening was gotten off at the ex- 

nse of the Hon. Arthur Stanley, who had 
ntended being one.of the chorus, but who was 
obliged to rs the oa Mr. Bur- 

ss asked: ‘‘ y is this here minstrel show 
ike the heart of Africa?” The reply to which 
was: ‘‘ Because there was a Stanley in it, but 
The audience 


ave 
orn in the Senate Chamber from 8 to 
turday evening last. Over three hun- 

prese The 
decorated with 
exotics, the music was excellent, and the scene 
The Capital Or- 
chestra, as usual in very good form, performed 


Charles 


GL 
Lady Alice 
Alice Stanley in the 








E. BEETON 
HIGH GRADE WATCH SPROLALIST 


HAS REMOVED TO 


25 LeaderLane 


First Door Below King Street 
Fine and Complicated Watch Adjust- 
ing My Forte 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


We have just received a complete stock of our special line 


A, 
Peril 
In all the newest shades. 

AND MISSES’ SWEDE AND GLACE 
MOUSQUETANCE GLOVES. 
MILLINERY- All the latest designs in French and 

American Novelties. , 


DRESS M AKING—This being one of our most t 

ents we give it our special at 1 in that 

our patrons may obtain the moss fashiondble designs at the 

most «conomical prices. It is under the management of 

Mrs. Bishop and Mme. Dufour, who visit the centers of 
fashion each season to ensure all the newest styles. 


Ww. STITT ®& CO. 
li and 13 KING STREET EAST 


~NEW MUSIC 
THE GONDOLIERS 


By Gilbert & Sullivan 
oes. BOORE o.oo cece descecceseccrasecoccsscccacs $1.25 
2 





LADIES’ 





Re eee eee ee Ee Ree EERE EEE EEE HEHEHE Eee 


WHEN A MERRY MAIDEN MARRIES............ 50 
KIND SIR, YOU CANNOT HAVE THE HEART... 50 
TAKE A PAIR OF SPARKLING EYES 
NO POSSIBLE DOUBT WHATEVER 


Any of the above can be obtained of all music dealers. 
nce Music and Piano Score will be published shortly. 


Anglo-Canadian Music Publishers’ Association, 


LIMITED 
13 Richmond Street West, Toronto. 
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Cia vleset= 
mena TO 


IRONTO 


REOOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO =- - - 
CABLE - 
EL PADRE =- - 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & I6c. 
THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 


ISS MORRISON 


41 KING STREET? W Ee? 
Is now showing a choice assortment of 


American Veilings 


Special prices in Dress Goods during stock s 
attention is called to oc gah 


EMBROIDERED DRESSES 
In all the Newest Shades, new Russian Nets, eto. 


Dressmaking rtment under First-class 
anagement. 


Spring Season, 1890 


We beg to advise you that our 
Annual Dressmaking and 
Millinery Opening 
Will take place on 


Tuesday, April 1 


We extend a cordial invitation to trust 
favored with your presence. en “™ 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 King St. West, opp. Rosein Houre 
THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 


10c. 














; (Not the Sultan's) 


CIGARETTES 


YILDIZ 


CIGARETTES 


The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


TRY THEM 
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Boudoir Gossip. 


The practice of gum chewing is becoming a 
prevailing habit among women who surely 
ought to know better. To my mind nothing 
can be more disgusting than the ceaseless 


movement of the jaws and the uncouth: 
" grimaces which the gum chewer indulges in. 


How they will uphold their folly, too! 

With exclamation points bristling from every 
feature, the defender of the gum will state, 
“ Why, it is so wholesome, and nearly every- 
one chews now.” 

She tucks a piece of the nasty stuff in one 
cheek as she says this, and, having delivered 
the defence, pursues her pleasurable exercise 
with “‘mawp,” “sgt,” ‘‘smack,” many times 
repeated and often reversed. 

Ugh! It is dreadful and I cannot think that 
a gentlewoman will chew gum, except it were 
an exercise prescribed by her physician and 
taken in strict privacy. 


What a honey jar a window filled with ‘‘ bar- 
gains” proves, 

It seems unexplainable to me, but I know 
that women will buy things just because they 
are cheap. In my opinion goods which are not 
needful are very high-priced even if the sum 
paid be below cost. 

Should we riot cultivate an admiration for 
beautiful things which does not admit of afuture 
possessive case? Is it not possible to wonder 
at low prices, and passon? Surely indiscrim- 
inate wanting and careless buying are enemies 
to purses whose contents do not cover much 
more than the present tense. An eye to one’s 
environment, and a good judgment will often 
lead one to reject these “bargains,” which 
may be unneedful, which are often disappoint. 
ing and nearly always “shoddy.” 

Women who will tramp a mile, draggle their 
skirts, spoil their tempers, squander their car 
fares, chide their children and anger their hus- 
bands, over fifteen cents saved (?) on the price 
of some article are not born economists. 

Bargains and economy are rarely on the same 
side of the street. Buy the best you can get 
for your money, and shun the bargain-counter 
as you would the—well—the measles, etc. 


Sd 

A pretty little bonnet which I was admiring 
the other day was of black dotted net, with a 
face fold of orange velvet veiled with openlace. 
The lace was gathered intoa fan-shaped rosette 
on the top, and held in position by two jet 
daggers fixed on opposite sides. The empire 
strings of narrow velvet ribbon were tied in a 
long looped knot under the left ear. It was 
quite the daintiest chapeau, I had seen, Per- 
haps my eyes were tired of blossoms, which 
though so exquisite are apt to be wearisome, 


a * 

A widow’s bridal dress, which a London paper 
described as being in excellent taste, was of 
peach-blow crepe-de-chine, with a decoration 
of embroidered violets on a pale-pink ground. 
The small bonnet was fashioned entirely of 
violets, with a becoming litthe face full of the 
embroidery at the left front. 

* 


Silver is quite the rage for dressy trimmings. 
A white silk muslin, a white tulle, a white 
satin, and a black satin and jet combination, 
all owed their dainty effectiveness to the aid of 
the bright trimming. a 


Flower muffs are a spring fancy. Many of 
these hand-comforters are of violets for real 
spring days, and of silk muslin adorned with 
bouquets for these days which in spite of the 
season are a bit chilly. eo 


Gloves grow shorter. In Paris, a corres- 
pondent states that glace kid in two or three 
buttons are the favored styles. One cannot 
give up the pretty soft gloves with the long 
loose wrists without a struggle. I, for one, am 
willing to struggle. Let us vanquish Dame 
Fashion—just for fun. 


At arecent luncheon the flower decorations 
were particularly unique. The center piece 
was a cushion of pansies. The wise-faced 
little blossoms were shaded from palest yellow 
through the mahogany tints to purple hues, 
and on to the Black Prince. The fayors were 
pansies tied with yellow and lavender ribbons, 
and nestled in soft folds of sea-green silk. 

sw 

Tables scarves are a little larger now, the 
most appreved size being from eighteen to 
twenty-seven inches; and, by the way, the 
prettily-tinted decoration is oftener square 
than otherwise. 


I was at the theater on Saturday afternoon 
last, and my hatred for high hats burst out 
afresh, I have been quieton the subject of late, 
finding it just a little easier to nurse jmy own 
wrath than to appease that of other people. I 
would not depend entirely on myself, for per- 
haps I may, through extreme suffering, have 
become slightly prejudiced, but when cthers 
grumble, I feel safe in saying a little. 

Mr, Polara has been wont to indulge in com- 
ments as to the ancient history of the hat 
question after reading my heart-feit remon- 
strances, But I had my revenge. It was this 
way. He had an excellent view of the stage 
foratime, Then two immense hats settled in 
front of him. He shifted. I chuckled. He 
asked in all kindness if I could see. I yes- 
thank-you’d, and became happier, thinking 
what a valuable experience he was purchasing. 
At the conclusion of the act, I carelessly re- 
marked that there were a large number of 
hatless women in the house, 

This had the desired effect. He looked at 
those awful specimens of head-gear and said 
with a very unnatural smile, ‘* What avails it 
if hatless women are many when these two are 
in front of a man?” 

He was in earnest, Oh, yes, he meant it, 
and thought more to himself than he expressed 
in English, z 


It seems to me that, as pebbles are harder tu 
walk upon than larger stones, so the littl 
worries wear greater holes in our tempers ¢ 
big troubles. It is the cutting little things 
which we grieve over and fret about. Real 
sorrows we can fight with real soul-strength, 
but trifles seem such unworthy foes that 
we do not awaken ourselves to oppose 
them, and they prove troublesome enemies, I 
remember upon one occasion a well-known 
divine alluded to pestering people as hornets, 
and the simile has remained with me. 


Is it not wise to brace every nerve against 
trifling annoyances and affect a calm indiffer- 
ence to people and things which are of the hor- 
net persuasion, 

In justice to ourselves and in kindness to 
others let us find the bright side of this life- 


fabric we are weaving, and strive to keep the: 


gay color uppermost. It pays to be happy, and 
if hornets sting, doctor the wound and then 
keep out of their way. Crip CAREW. 








Church Talks. 


It was to Bloor street Baptist church that I 
took my way last Sunday evening. 

The building looks substantial from the out- 
side, and the interior is roomy with two gal- 
leries hanging over the sides, 

The walls are plain white, giving an appear- 
ance of ‘bareness, while the semi-circular ar- 
rangement of the pews seems to crowd the 
downstairs woefully. 

The choir gallery is inartistically perched 
above the minister’s head. I could hear the 
anthem, but its long-way-up sound was not 
particularly conducive to sympathetic response 
of feeling. 

From my seat it was almost impossible to 
catch a glimpse of the singers’ faces. I did try 
once, but I felt a crick in my neck, and re- 
collected at the same time that there was no 
pin in my bonnet, so down came my chin, and 
I simply listened afterwards. 

At the conclusion of the anthem a book 
slipped from some unlucky hand, and fell with 
a startling clap beside the minister. 

Church and music, [ must own, were not to 
my taste, but the sermon by the Rev, Mr. 
Trotter was essentially good. 

It is only three or four months since this 
gentleman came from Woodstock to occupy 
the pulpit he now fills, and I have not before 
heard him preach. 

He is a slender man with a gravely set face 
and restless'eyes. In speaking the eyes lose 
none of their piercing expression, but take on an 
added light of kindliness, while a genuine 
smile and an earnest ring of voice combine to 
win attention. 

Properly speaking his delivery was labored, 
especially at the beginning of the discourse, 
but voice, accent and enunciation were pleas- 
ing in the first instance, and carefully correct in 
the latter two. 

He took his text from the thirteenth chapter 
of Proverbs, the particular part being the latter 
clause of the twentieth verse, which reads 
thus: ‘‘The companion of fools shall be de- 
stroyed.” 

The reverend gentleman first defined the 
proverbial “fool.” He is not the man who 
is half-witted, nor yet the one who in com- 
mon parlance is lightly termed a foolish man. 
Mr. Trotter brought forward the three groups 
of sayings which showed that the “fool” of 
Proverbs was: 1. A slave to impulse, 2, A 
self-satisfied despiser of counsel. 3. A mocker 
and scoffer of sin. 

Mr. Trotter urged his listeners to so govern 
their lives that the word in its biblical sense 
should not apply to them. 

Under the first heading he presented the 
illustration of impulses being steeds, which 
should be guided and reined by reason and 
conscience. 

In the second place he spoke of the know- 
everything individual, finishing with the cut- 
tingly emphasized statement: “This tool is 
generally a young fool.” 

The third division was devoted to the denun- 
ciation of those who mock and scoff at sin. 
The preacher urged with force that the com- 
panionship of such must lead the unwary to 
destruction. Birds with similar feathers are 
usually found in the same flock, and if one of 
another tribe does happen to get amongst the 
crowd, he is almost sure to bear their name as 
far as general opinion goes. 

The closing remarks embraced a plea for 
right living and good companionship, and an 
earnest solicitation for hands of help to those 
who, struggling to become wedded to the right, 
were yet weak. 

In leaving the church, I was much impressed 
with the spirit of cordiality exhibited among 
the members. Quiet converse, hurried greet- 
ings and kind enquiries were freely indulged 
in, 

To such an extent did this geniality prevail 
that egress from one aisle was denied for some 
time. 

But who, even though she were the veriest 
stranger, would wish to criticize the commend- 
able habit of lingering a little in the house of 
worship, or who would quarrel with the good 
people, who were thus ‘“‘ kindly affectioned one 
to the other?” ETELKA, 








How to Read Browning. 


You must absorb him through the pores of 
your soul, 

Make yourself a sponge, hurl yourself at 
Browning and soak. 

Sit down and read a poem whole. Do not try 
to understand. 

Do not stop to query in your reading, 
aoe does this mean?” Never mind; read 


"bueee through it any way, simply calling 
the words ; then replunge an "re-re-re- plunge. 

And, then when you have re-re-re-plunged 
fora considerable length of time, varying from 
hours to months, according to the perspicacity 
of your intellect, you begin to see the parts of 
the poem, the whee in relation to the 8, 
one the parts in relation to each other.— Boston 


SE 
Magasines. 


The Atlantic Monthly t for April seaply sus- 
tains that magazine’s reputation for ae 
excellence. — its po 

a ns as Henry James and _ 
ts special yo Bes are of the first order of 
merit. Oliver Wendell Holmes contributes 
some ful talk on modern ism in 
Thomas Bailey Aldrich is 
on The Poets’ Corner in 


Oliver: T. =e dis- 
courses hy vil Service Reform fos other 
pA, interest complete this . 

lent number. 


The complete story in Ja, Lippincott for pe Ae 
is A Cast for Fortune from 
er : and well well told tale. Nath. 


nares on 
eresting articles 
Pasha expedition, 


His Bosom Friend i ie the tle of the story 
in Belfords for 1 Seeeaete tas 
author of this cobedie interesting and 


original tale. Julian Hawthorne writes a 
ates of Huxley in Private. H. M. Belden, 
Clin Ernest De Lancy Pierson, 


Edward Everett Hale and many others are 


well represented in both prose and poetry. 





Scribner's Magazine has now its place at the 
front rank of American magazines both ‘as re- 
gards the quality of its contents and the excel: 
lence of its printing. Its issue for April is full 
of choice reading matter profusel tusely i lustrated 
with splendid engravings. Frost has 

ven us some of his lho drawings. 

oward Pyle, Harry Fenn and Herbert 
ton contribute excellent artistic work, illus- 
trating the letter press, which is unusually 
interesting throughout. 


A Bit of Moralizing. 
‘Tis love they oe that makes the world go round— 
A most sort of statement this ; 


The world odnaer no less for him Tm bound, 
Who never even dreamed a lover’s bliss. 


The statement comes, I haven’t any doubt, 
From some of those wise youn ilosophers, 
Whe think the world was made right out and out 
For them—that is for lovers. . . ‘. wo was. 
_ tter. 











Rebuked. 


It happened on a crowded horse car. A seedy 
looking man, very much the worse for navter 
looked too often on the wine when-it was pele 
rose to give his seat to a lady when a robust 
man irs into the vacated seat, leaving the 
e- still eee 

Y, you—you feller you,” said the boo 
but srivdhes individual, as he swayed to an 
fro, hanging to a stra “T—I’m drunk, I 
know, but —Til git over ‘tt, I will; but you— 
- a hog, an’ you—you "i never "git over it 

n—in this world—no, sir, never!” 

And the other passengers agreed with him. 





He Smelt a Rat. 


Stern Papa (hiding a stout cane behind his 
back, under a tree on which his young hopeful 
has been foraging ee eben apples)—Charley, 
dear, come down ; it is inning to thunder. 
‘ eee ‘right, Pa;I can listen toit up 

ere 


The Erie Railway Flyer to New York. 


leaving Toronto at 2.50 p.m., is the best train 
to New York, arriving at 8. 20 a.m. Through 
parlor and sleeping car line. 


ALL THE LATEST NOVELTIES 


IN 
Toys, Games, Fancy Goods, Doll 
Cabs and Waggons 


AND 


25,000 Other Articles 


AT 
ROSENBAUM’S BAZAAR 
At the Market---159 King St. East 


Artistic Millinery 
THE FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 King St. West 


(1st Floor—opp. Mail Office) 


Will be prepared on and after March 20 to show a complete 
assortment of Spring importations in Flowers, Feathers, 
Laces, Pattern Hats, Bonnets, eto. 


MRS. A. BLACK, we. 


obmsms Sine 


Complete range of Novelties for 
the Spring in every department. 


Beautiful Dress Goods, Trim- 
mings and Millinery. 


Jackets are going quickly. Order 
early. 


212 YONGE STREET 


A, E. FAWCETT 
Suecessor to C. Sheppard 
CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 
67 King Street West 


nee prescriptions and family recipes epeny 
compound: Telephone No. 73. 


TRY OUR NEW PATEN! 











YATISI 





CORSET 


This is the most perfect-fitting and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Crompton Corset Coy 


Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion 
Day and Evening Sessions—The Entire Year 











1890 SPRING 1890 
JAMES HARRIS & C0. 


99 Yonge Street 


Beg{to announce that they are now 


showing a full line of 


. Fin Koglish and American Hats 


Yin all the latest styles for spring 


trade. Sole agent for 


Kdward Miller’s Celebrated New York 


Felt and Silk Hats 





99 YONGE STREET 








DORENWEND'S 
Hair Dressing Rooms 


Is where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 
Ladies attended to at their residences. 

Hair Dressing for Parties, Balls, Enter- 

tainments, Appointments can be 


made by telephone. Dorenwend also 
carries the largest stock of Hair Goods in 
a. 


Ladies’ a ag Wigs, 
tehes, Te. 
Gents’ ‘Toupess, W 


A. DORENWEND 


Paris Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 
TELEPHONE 1561. 


HE LATEST STYLE OF 
Hairdressing and Hair 
Goods for the spring and sum- 
mer season, which has been 
adopted with success by the 
fashionable society of the 
United States and endorsed 
by all the leading hairdressers 
and hair dealers ali over the 
American continent, has been 
designed by Mons. Trancle 
Armand, 407 Yonge Street, 
by special request of Fashion 
Committee of New York, and 
= in fashion i by 
. R. Howell, 279 Fulton St., 
Brooklyn. The style is easy 
and graceful and can be worn 
as Coiffure de So'ree or de 
Promenade, and looks pretty 
with or without bonnet or hat. 
The change of style of the hair is necessary not = 2 ad 
the farhion, but also for preserving the hair and th 
health, The style of wearing the hair high has died io 
with the fashionable society of Europe, and is gradually 
doing the same on this continent. Ladies who desire to 
change their style of hair or in want of any addition of 
artificial hair goods, be it for style, comfort or necessity, or 
hair dyed, cut, singed, or shampooed, will obtain proper 
attention at ARMAND’S HAIR TORE, 407 Yonge Street, 
close to Y. M. C. A. Buildings, Toronto. Send for fashion 
plate and circular. 


CHOICE IMPORTED 
Wines, Liquors, &c. 


Rare old Islay and Camsbolbon & Scotch Whieky, 8 years’ old. 
Rare old Dunville and Jamieson’s Irish Whisky, 7 years’ 
old. — line of Wines—Champagnes, Ports, Sherries, 
Bordeaux, Taragona. Full line of Gins-—De Krup —_ 
Genschsannen, Geneva and Old Tom. Full Line of 
dies, ae Sa Rum, Mineral Waters, Base’ Ale, Galnaear 








Porte 
Coden by mail promptly attended to. 


J. A. HARRIS 


* Telephone 1850. 4 Louisa Sti eet 











BINGHAM’S 


COMPOUND EXTRACT OF 


SARSAPARILLA 


The Best Spring Medicine in 
the Market 


Purifies the Blood 
Invigorates the System 


and Eradicates Disease 
Slightly Laxative. Pleasant to Take. 


| Price 75c. 
Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street 
McARTHUR’S 


BEEF, IRON AND QUININE WINE 


A highly nutritious preparation combining the well-known 
tonic properties of f, Iron and Sherry Wine with 
Quinine (the active principal of Peruvian bark). In cases 
of Nervous Prostration or Extreme Debility arising 
from whatever cause its action is immediate, producing 
wonderful results. Specially valuable for ‘convales- 
cents after severe illmess. Prepared only by 


J. A. McARTHUR 


CHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


280 Yonge Street, opp. Shuter St. 
(R. A. Wood's Old Stand) 
Telcphone 479 


| "THE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 


77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 
qicRETs All persons contemplating ‘a 


TRANS- 
ATLANTIC 
PASSAGE 


Should not fail to call and obtain 
facts from 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Gen. Steamship Agent 
72 Yonge St.. Toreate 


.UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY. 


BERMUDA Sixty nage en Baw York 
BARBADOES 
TRINIDAD AND WEST INDIES 


Fortnightly. A. AHERN, Sec. Quebec 8.8.Co., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBERI AND, 72 Yonge St., Toronte 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


Fast route to London and Continent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to Southampton (London, 
Havre and Paris) and Bremer. 

GB. BAR eee cdiscseses Wednesday, March 26 
©: Bh Pbeaverntnasessshe Saturday, March 29 
GO. ERs ciasckectecss Wednesday, April 2°9 

Clyde built steamers. Palatial equipment. OELRICHS 

& CO., 2 Bowling Green, New York. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge St., Toronte 








GRAND SPRING OPENING OF MANTLE AND DRESS 


H. S. MORISON & oa, 


SHOW ROOMS 


i k place on Thursday last, continues all next week. Ladies who were not able to call on our open 
Wales teen 9 . should not fail to call and inspect our Spring Novelties in wane 


STYLISH TAILOR MADE 


MANTLES AND JACKETS 


Ulsters 


Circulars 


AND 


Silk Wraps: 





NEW SPRING 


Dress Goods 


Combination 
Suitings 
Broche 


Trimming Silks 


OUR MODEST ES, havin pe cepecennye to American cities, will be on hand to inform our friends 
= $ on the newest eee ooo or Costumes. 


The Leading ante end MORISIN & 00 


218 Yonge Street 
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genius. On the contrary, I think that his 
powers just fall short of the powers of genius. 
A bright intelligence and faithful endeavor 
have placed him where he now stands. The 
faithful work which has raised him is still 
plainly discernible in his acting, and is: likely 
to make him in the future even more worthy 
of praise. 2 

Mr. Keene has madea special stud y of Louis 


XL. during this season. I think his playing in 
this character was the most finished and power- 


THE Toronto SATURDAY NIGHT 


Editor. 








BDMUND BE. SHEPPARD - - 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely ilfus- 
twated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Sec ekadbabeay 00 
Ee reece - ores | tal plece of work Ihavaseen him do, The play. 
Three Menthe... aaa 5a as most people know, centers on the develop- 


ment of the character.of the king. It is largely 
a character sketch. The action is slight and 
serves only to develop the central figure, 
consequently it entail very heavy work on the 
leading player. Notwithstanding the exacting 
nature of the role, Mr. Keene rendered it 
throughout with rare skill and discretion, It 
was thought by many that he would be too 
robust to successfully impersonate the feeble- 
ness of the old monarch, I think the tendency 
to rant with which Mr. Keene was once 
credited has been almost entirely overcome, In 
the frenzied parts of Louis XI. his natural 
strength of voice was every time made sub- 
servient to the demands of the character. The 
craftiness, the hypocrisy, the superstition, t he 
baseness, the cowardice, the thorough repulsive- 
ness and utter depravity of the character were 
wrought out powerfully and effectively and the 
death of such a combination of evil was por- 
trayed as realistically as most people want to 
see, I :vas glad to see Mr. Keene’s performances 
so well patronized. It is creditable to a city 
in these degenerate days to see the ‘“‘standing- 
room-only’ sign out at a performance of classic 
drama. We have yet a soul above a leg show 
or a farce comedy. Mr. George Learock was 
the most notable player in Mr. Keene’s sup- 
port. Mr. Learock is a very capable actor of 
romantic roles. He has a handsome stage 
presence and arich voice, which, however, is 
rather unmanageable. 


No subscription taken for less than three months. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
meee office. 
HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING OO. (Lumrap), Proprietors 
——————————— 
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Music. 


On Thursday of last week I attended a con- 
cert that was unique in at least one respect. 
It was at the Parkdale Collegiate Institute, 
and its singularity consisted of the fact that 
there was no solo in the programme. The 
University Glee Club took part, but the im- 
minence of the exams evidently kept many of 
the young men at home, with a decided effect 
upon the singing. They were especially weak 
in the first tenors, and their performance suf- 
fered somewhat from this cause. A very satis- 
factory performance was that of the Glee Club 
of the Institute, which sang several choruses 
in very good style, a little hurried and rough 
here and there perhaps, but still very creditable. 
The students of the Institute had prepared the 
Trial Scene from Pickwick and gave a really 
meritorious performance of this selection, the 
comic situations being especially well brought 
out, and considerable dramatic effect being 
secured. Miss Agnes Knox was very effective 
in her readings, and her work was loudly 
applauded. The fine large room was com- 
pletely filled with an audience that was quick 
to seize the points of humor and excellence 

* offered by the performers. 


° 

W. J. Scanlan has a happy knack of ingrati- 
ating himself into one’s heart with his hand- 
some face, his bright smile and his pretty ro- 
mantic songs. When he appeared at the Grand 
Opera house on Monday night he was greeted 
by a hovseful of people. When his performance 
came to an end a houseful of pleased and 
happy people poured into the street. This 


On the same evening a concert was given by 
the Army and Navy Veterans’ Association at 
which their new band made its first appear- 
ance, assisted by a number of talented friends. 


6 : | TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 












































and to talk about whatever they please. They 
have no president and no other officers and 
very few rules. For the holidays they produced 
a book of their own pictures, the sale of which 
was limited and the cost of which was as hitth 
as the merit of the plates. The proceeds will 
keep them going for a long while. 
* 


performance given by this pair of fat men here 
last season will long be remembered by all who 
saw it. This season the Boston Herald says of 
the play: “Never before has it had a better 
presentation, and the many new things added 
make the piecé an almost entirely new one. 
The leading characters in the piece are 
Philip and Peter Johns. Perhaps there are no 
actors on the stage so big, physically, as these 
two gentlemen, certainly none any bigger. 
They both tip the scales beyond the 300 pounds 
mark, and their make-up before the foot-lights 
and natural appearance are so much alike that 
one can scarcely tell them apart. As they are 
both constantly engaged in doing something, 
and never meet till nearly the end of the piece, : 
the confusion furnishes much amusement. The 
new and sparkling jokes and witty sayings, 
pretty songs and funny situations were heartily 
and deservedly appreciated.” 


DRAMATIC NOTES, 


Julia Marlowe is about to essay the part of 
Imogen in Cymbeline. ; 

William Gillette has an average income of 
$15,000 per year, derived mainly from his play, 
Held by the Enemy. 

The Mayor of Chicago is about to begin a 
crusade against the bill boards, which at pres- 
ent it is said make that city look like a little 
western four corners. 

Henry Guy Carleton’s new play, The Pember- 
tons, in which Manager J. M. Hill brought out 
his new star, Miss Cora Edsall, has not been 
very successful and has been laid on the shelf 
for this season. 

An old lady who witnessed a production of 
The Merchant of Venice many years ago, 
went again recently to see the story of Shylock 
enacted upon the stage. Uponher return home 
she was asked how she liked it. ‘‘ Well,” she 
said, ‘‘ Venice seemed to have spruced up some 
since the first time I saw it, but Shylock’s just 
the same mean, ordinary thing he was forty 
years ago.” 

In Boston this week Miss Maude Banks made 
her rentree in her own tragedy of Joan of Arc, 
representing therein the heroine, a part in 
which she did herself so much credit before. 
It is said that the play is cast in a romantic 
mould and there is in it much writing which is 
good as well as effective, while the role of Joan 
is very favorable for the emphatic declamatory 


The principal other artist club is the Salma- 
gundi which meets every Friday night ina 
big apartment house called the Benedick on 
Washington square. It is considered a very 
great honor and certainly is a novel experience 
to be invited to attend one of these meetings. 
At times half or perhaps nearly all of the 
famous artists in the country gather there to 
chaff and smoke and dine and drink together. 
Ritchie, the steel engraver; C. J. Taylor, one of 
the most promising men in the profession; Thul- 
strup, of Harper's, who is both a soldier and 
artist ; Abbey, the highest priced man of all; 
and Reinhart, who is trying to catch up with 
Abbey, and, in fact, all the men whose names 
we see in the magazines and the Academy 
catalogues face each other on these nights 
around a long pine table. In front of each one 
is tacked on with thumb tacks a sheet of coarse 
drawing paper, and it is the duty of each to 
produce a picture of some sort or other during 
the’night, whether it be in crayon, water color, 
or black and white. A regular Bohemian re- 
past, consisting more largely of pipes and beer 
than of food, distinguishes these occasions. 
Very merry times the artists have when thus 
brought together. In fact, the only true 
Bohemian life now existing in this city 
is that of the artists, Newspaper writers, 
and even purely literary men have been 
disciplined and harnessed into the routine 
existenve of so many clerks, but the artists 
still refuse to be trammeled, still believe in 
genius, and still do most of their work as the 
humor takes them. 


















The Graceful Minuet, 


The minuet which Strauss is about to intro- 
duce to the partial exclusion of his own waltz, 
was the first ball dance which had a really 
world-wide popularity. It is a slow, dignified 
dance, an appropriate product of the time and 

lace of its birth. It is very old. When Don 
uan d’Austria went incognito from Brusseis 
to Paris nothing he saw during his famous trip 
excited his admiration half so much as the 
with which the beautiful t of 
Serguety danced the minuet. Otber beaus 
and titled dandies of the same period also put 


The band played very well indeed and its 
efforts offer considerable encouragement to its 
members to continue in their work and make 
it one of the favorite bands of the city. It was 
assisted in several numbers by the band of 
C Company. 


























for any play. 
play that is more 


critics. It has little dramatic value, 


a 

Large audiences attended the rehearsal and 
concert given by a select chorus of children 
from the public schools, numbering some four 
hundred, under the direction of Mr. A. Thom. 
Cringan. All hearers unite in praising the 
singing of the children, and especially the 
sight-singing, entirely unrehearsed, from man- 
ual signs, in which the children sang with cer- 
tainty and correctness. However the re- 
spective merits of the Tonic Sol-fa and the 
Staff notation may compare, it is beyond 
question that a system by which such results 
as those shown on Friday evening can be at- 
tained, is worthy of being considered more in 
the search of knowledge and information, than 
in a cavilling spirit. In these days when con- 
ductors have to waste heart and patience with 
a chorus that cannot, wi!l not read music, and 
when they have to hammer “the tune” into 


Lady Glover. 
with one little daughter. 


argues well for any company of players and 
Myles Aroon is however a 
likely to please the 
public than to receive much attention from the 
It is an 
ultra-romantic play of the Boucicault school. 
The hero, Myles, is a gardener in the employ of 
Lady Glover is a young widow 
The little girl is on 
excellent terms with Myles, the gardener, who 
swings her and sings for her when he is not 
making love to her nurse-maid Maggie Farrell. 
The plot turns upon the loss by Lady Glover of 
a valuable bracelet, which is picked up by 
Squire Thurston, a hard-up young blade, who 
wishes to marry her ladyship. By collusion 
with the head gardener, Mike Carney, who 
detected him picking up the bracelet and who 
cordially hates Myles Aroon, it is decided to 
throw the blame of the theft on Myles. In con- 
sequence Myles is discharged from his situation 
and is only kept out of jail by the clemency of 
Lady Glover, who refuses to believe him guilty. 
Myles having tasted the fruits of adversity, 
sets about to clear the stain off his name. This 















style in which Miss Banks chiefly excels. 


Olive Logan, in her racy volume concerning 
women and theaters, recalls some incidents in 


the career of the elder Booth. 


“Strangely enough,” says the observant 
Olive, “‘Mr. Booth’s artistic powers were as 
strong when he was intoxicated as when he 
Many aver that his sober 
Richard was a tame and puerile thing com- 
pared to the noisy Richard of perhaps a hun- 


was quite sober. 


dred cups. 


** When I was a little girl Booth was once 
playing in conjunction with my sister in Mem- 
phis, and she sent me one night to deliver some 
message to him on the stage. The curtain had 
not yet risen, but I found Mr. Booth standing 
at the back of the stage, inside the tomb of the 
Capulets, for the nonce unoccupied by any de- 
T ap- 
proached him timidly and delivered my mess- 
age+ whereupon, starting up with the graceful 


funct member of that illustrious house, 


spring of a tiger disturbed, he hissed out: 

“* Avaunt! and quit my sight! Let the earth hide thee! 
Thy bones are marrowless, thy blood is cold . 
Thou hast no speculation in those eyes 
Which thou dost giare with!’ 










































in writing flattering allusions to the beauties 
of this dance. Nevertheless, it is exceedingly 
doubtful if the minuet of those times was 
the original model of the minuet of to-day. 

The minuet, ch very recently has ap- 
peared in t an salons, was invented by 
the French ballet master, Gardel, or rather 
was evolved by him from a much older dance 
for the celebration of the marriage of King 
Louis XVI. ‘Minuet of the Queen” is the 
title which the gallant Gardel gave to his new 
dance in honor of Marie Antoinette. The fig- 
ures of a dance of the time of Louis XIV, were 
utilized by Gardel as the basis of his new min- 
uet. The old dance, with which every court 
ball of Louis XIV. was opened, consisted 
mostly therein that the gentleman and the lady 
faced each other, moved afew steps forward 
and backward in time with dignified and 
sonorous music, bowed deeply and returned 
to their places. This dance was called the 
‘“‘Braule.” It was succeeded by the gavotte, in 
which ‘‘the gentleman kissed the bouquet of 
flowers, and with a deep bow handed it to his 
partner.” From the gavotte Gardel derived 
the minuet, The famous dancing master, 
Pecourt, introduced an important innovation 
by changing the S figure into the Z figure, 
which is still danced. The minuet is the only 
dance which preserves the courtly dignity of 
the old regime, and therefore has ever been 
regarded as the most aristocratic of dances, 





is done by 2 series of actions which are much 


The most popular of minuet music is from the 


people seem to 
intervals shown 
once lighten 
worry. 


deserved approbation. 


* 


&@ successful issue. 


on the staff of the Toronto College of Music. 
*” 


22, as the date of its second concert. 


Dr. Carl E, Martin of New York. 
uw 


Kate C. Strong, who is a mezzo soprano of good 
abilities and very popular. 
received with much pleasure at the Catholic 
Celtic League concert here on March 17. 
METRONOME, 








ee 


The Drama. 


A most admirable feature in the acting of 
Thomas W. Keene is the sincerity and thor- 
oughness of his work. I had the pleasure of 
seeing him in three out of the four plays which 
he presented at the Grand last week, and in 
each play I noticed the same rigorous adher- 
ence to the character and conscientious atten- 
tion to detail. Not for an instant does he relax 
his grip on the character he assumes. No mat- 
ter where the action of the play lies, no matter 
whether he is in it or not he never allows him- 
self to fall back to his own personality and be- 
come Thomas Keene. Were Mr. Keene less 
successful in these attempts of his to 
live the character for the time being, 
his efforts would deserve the heartiest 
commendation. This is genuine stage 
work. It is an honest attempt to elovate 
the dramatic art to the level ofan ideal. It 
shows an ambition to win honest distinction 
in the highest and most honorable walks of 
the drama. Suck effort is, I think, worthy of 
all commendation. Its rarity is to be deplored. 
If ever the drama rises to that proud eminence 
towards which every admirer of the art of 
Shakespeare is looking, it must be by the 
united efforts of idealists, who fix their eyes 
aloft and spare neither toil nor strength to at- 
tain to the very summit of their capabilities, 
Mr, Keene did not rise to his present honorable 
position on the tragic stage by sheer force of 


dense noddles by ear, all should encourage a 
system by which both children and grown 
insensibly recognize the 
on paper and can at 
the conductor’s work and 
The Chautauqua Orchestra gave a 
good account of itself, and the solos of Mr. 
Karl Schmidt and Mr. H. L. Clarke met with 



















Mr. Torringtoa's offer to give three chamber 
concerts in aid of the University library fund 
was accepted by the Senate at its meeting last 
week, and a strong committee was appointed 
to take charge of the enterprise and carry it to 


Mr. August Anderson, from the Royal Con- 
servatory of Music, Copenhagen, Denmark, 
has returned to the city and has been engaged 





The Vocal Society has named Tuesday, April 
The 
soloists will probably be Miss Ida Young and 


One of our successful young singers is Miss 


Miss Strong was 


than they are probable. 


confidence ot his friends, 
7 


story from going under, 


the performance. 


character of Mike Carney was excellent, 
delineation of one species of Irish character, 


dialect and all, would be difficult to surpass. 


Mr. Robert McNair in the more farcical char- 
acter of Pat Phelan was very humorous, Mr. 


Charles Mason and Mr. Edward Mawson took 
the parts of Squire Thurston and Gerald 
Fosdyke very well, and the roles of Lady 


Glover and Maggie Farrell did not suffer in the 
hands of Miss Helen Weathersby and Miss 
Mattie Ferguson. The performance on the 
whole was the best 1 think that Scanlan has 
given us yet. 


* 
The Conreid English Opera Company close 
the week at the Grand, appearing in The 
King’s Fool and The Gypsy Baron. 


At’ Jacobs & Sparrow’s this week Oliver 
Byron’s company playing Across the Conti- 
nent has done good business. This popular 
play has been before the public for many years 
and is stilldrawing. It never was a play of 
the first-class, but is far from being the worst 
of its kind and contains many features which 
catch and hold a popular audience. Its humor 
is rough but effective, and it has sensational- 
ism enough to make it exciting. Mr. Oliver 
Byron himself plays the leading part with 
much spirit and cleverness. He is supported 
by a fairly good company. Charles Mason and 
Max Miller in their negro and Dutch special- 
ties are rapturously received. 


The Two Johns will be the attraction at 


Jacobs & Sparrow’s all next week with a 
special matinee on Good Friday. 


The funny 

































more pleasing to the sympathetic spectator 
By impersonating a 
witch he hears a confession from Mike Carney, 
which sets him on the right track and enables 
him finally to bring the squire and his confeder- 
ate to justice and to reinstate himself in the 


On the playbill is given this selection by Mr. 
Scanlan, from Pendennis, ‘‘ I hope there is.no 
degree of age or experience to which mortal 
may attain, when he shall become such a glum 
philosopher as not to be pleased by the sight of 
happy youth.” This text seems to have never 
been lost sight of in putting Myles Aroon on 
the stage. From the first of the performance 
to the last the brightness and buoyancy of 
youth sustain the most improbable parts of the 
The introduction of 
the little girl, the courtship of Myles and 
Maggie, the love making of Gerald Fosdyke 
and Lady Glover, the grotesque amorous antics 
of Mr, Pat Phelan and the larkings of the Irish 
colleens, keep the bright tide of youthful 
spirits at the flow during the whole course of 
Then the personality of 
Scanlan fits into this sort of thing so well that 
one must needs be a misanthrope to fail to 
enjoy it. The company is well chosen and gives 
an efficient support. Mr. Thaddeus Shine in the 
His 


tragedian was intoxicated.” 


Art and Artists. 
Julian Ralph, writing about New 








year. 


that country his home. 


ing about $10,000 a year with his pencil. 


inside. 


Velasquez, every year. 


of Puck and Harper's, studies as hard 


now that he is making $8000 a year as 
Arthur 
Burdett Frost, who got a fortune with, as well 


he did when he began his career. 


as in, his wife, is now the strongest man in 
picturing American contemporary life. He, 


too, makes about $8,000, but he has a separate 


income of $40,900 a year. Harry Fenn, a pupil 
of Birket Foster, used to get $10,000 a year 
from the Appletons for his work on Picturesque 
America. In American scenery drawing no 
one is his superior. He probably earns $10,000 
now by general work, and so does Alfred Par. 
sons, whose little country bits often appear 
with Abbey’s work. Black and white is now 
the most profitable line of artist workin this 
covntry. Water color and oil work are a trifle 
stagnant, particularly the production of A meri- 
can colorists. v 


The Tile Club is the richest of the artists’ 
coteries. Its leading members are Stanford 
White, W. Mackey Laffan, Frederick Dielman, 
SwayneGifford, Alden Weir, William M. Chase, 
C. W. Truslow, George H. Boughton, E. A. 
Abbey and Alfred Parsons, There are only 
twenty in all. They mainly inhabit one 
grand room which is one of the art 
treasures of the city. The Tilers meet 
every Wednesday night amid the beauti- 
ful pictures that cover the walls, to smoke, 


drink beer, eat beef steaks of their own cooking 




































** Any one who has seen Booth and remembers 
the terrible intensity of his voice, the wonderful 
crescendo which he placed on the word gla-a-a- 
re! in this sentence will not be surprised to 
learn that a weak, sickly little girl should have 
toppled straight over in a dead swoon at hear- 
ing it so unexpectedly and unjustly addressed 
to herself in the semi-darkness of the Capulet 
tom». It is needless to say that the great 


York 
artists and their models, gives some facts 
which will be of interest to those who are 
familiar with their work. He says: ‘‘ The 
earnings of the best artists vary, but not so 
much as might be supposed. E. A, Abbey 
is said to make between $15,000 and $20,000 a 
His drawings for She Stoops to Conquer 
are valued at about $20,000. He is as well 
liked in England as here, and expects to make 
C. S. Reinhart makes 
about $10,000 a year. Thure de Thulstrup, who 
is under contract to furnish a page or double 
page to Harper's Weekly every week, is earn- 
Wil- 
liam Chase must do at least as well, and could 
make more if he cared to. He has the finest 
studio in the country, with a darkey at the 
door and a wondrous museum of bric-a-brac 
He goes to Holland to study Hals, 
or to Madrid to perfect his knowledge of 
Charles Jay Taylor, 


clergyman’s voice, 
























first finale of Mozart’s Don Juan. This music 
is the model of all other music to which the 
minuet has been danced of late years. 





Or Which! 

He was wanderi up and down Yonge 
street with a sort of lost air about him when 
he finally turned aside and inquired of a man 
standing in a doorway : 

**Say; I don’t know but you'll think I’m 
half fool, but I want something and can’t for 
the life of me remember what it is.” 

* Well?” 

** It's something you sharpen a knife on.” 

‘*Oh, you want a whetstone.” 

**Ah! that’s it—that’s it! The name went 
out of my mind, and I couldn’t think of it to 
save my neck, Yes it’s a whetstone, and I 
guess I can find one next door. Much obliged.” 

He walkea into the store with a bland smile, 
and as a clerk came forward he said : 

“T want a—a——” 

** What is it, sir?” 

“Gosh all hemlock, but I'm the biggest fool 
in York County! I had the name of it ten 
seconds ago, but she’s gone agin.” 

** Perhaps it will come.” 

** Let’s see! Let’s see! Hum. Hum. Mighty 
queer. I mast be gitting purty old. Oh! I’ve 
got it! What do you use a whetstone for?” 

‘“*To sharpen axes with.” 

“Hm! Axes! Don't seem as if I wanted 
an axe. Might be, though. Well, gimme 
one, anyhow. If I git home and find it was 
knitting needles, flat irons, or a rat trap I'll 
have to take it out in jawing the hired man 
and licking the steers.” 


em 
Got It Down to a Fine Point, 


Jones (to new office boy)—Bob, take this 
letter around to Mr. Smith. If he isn’t in, 
leave it in his office, where it will attract his 
attention as soon as he comes back. It is very 
important. . 

ones.(fifteen minutes later)—Bob, did you 
deliver that letter to Mr. Smith? 

Bob—Naw ; he wasn’t in an’ nobody else was 
in der office. 

Jones— Well, what did you do with it? 

Bob—You to¥ me to put it where he’d notice 
* | ag a ae. pe ae I stuck a pin 

roug an’ la on his chair, so’s t 
his attention.—The Jury. — 








Blind Tom’s Memory. 


By way of compensation for the loss of any 
other of the faculties, Nature frequently in- 
creases the memoric power of the person thus 
afflicted, and this was true to an astonishing 
measure of Blind Tom, the n pianist. His 
ability to recall the relations of time and place 
was the wonder of all who knew him. Once 
an Episcopal clergyman, bound for Europe on 
the same steamer with the blind musician, met 
him on deck, and in the course of a t: min- 
utes’ conversation repeated the Virgilian line : 

Colum undique et undique pontus. 

[The sky and sea are all about us.] The two 
men did not meet again until ten years after- 
ward, when, on the occasion of an entertain- 
ment given by the pianist in a western city, 
the peg = Ae went up softly behind him dur- 
ing an intermission, and said simply: ‘‘ How 
are you, Tom?” “Ah! Mr. Corbyn,” replied 
the blind man; “ Calum undique et undique 
pentus, ” Perhaps a hundred thousand people 

met Blind Tom since the meeting on board 
ship, and as many different voices bad sounded 

is soem, 70 his exquisite sense of time had 
preserved in his memory the exact tones of the 





















Dead Flowers 









A tuft of mignonette, a withered r: se !— 
Numberless foolish hearts hive treasured such. 
Now, as I lift them from their long repose, 
They turn to dust and crumble at a touch,— 
Poor fi »wers, that meant so much ! 





















































































































They meant—pure love and limitless belie? 
In summer's faithfulness, in sunny skies ; 
They mean—one lonely pang of silent grief, 
Just one true tear that in a moment dries,— 
For even sorrow dies. 


So with the millions who have hoarded flowers: 
The frail love-token lasts, the heart's love goes. 
Man’s vaunted strength and woman’s boasted powers 
Are more ephemeral even than the rose, 
The frailest flower that blows ! 


A withered rose, a tuft of mignonette !|— 
How passing weak must be the human heart! 
* For these outlive even love, ouclast regret, 
Abide even when grim pain, with blunted dart, 
Makes ready to depart. 
Gores Bariow in Lippincott's. 
oo” 


The Rose and the Fern. 


Lady, life’s sweetest lesson would’st thou learn, 
Come thou with me to Love’s‘enchanted bower: 
High overhead the trellised roses burn, 
Beneath thy feet behold the feathery fern,— 

A leaf without a flower. 


; 


What though the rose leaves fall? They still are sweet, 
And have been lovely in their beauteous prime, 
While the bare frond seems ever to repeat, 
“ For us no bud, no blossom wakes to greet 
The joyous flowering time !” 


Heed thou the lesson. Life has leavedte.tread, 
And flowers to cherish ; summer round thee glows ; 
Wait not till autumn’s fading robes are shed, 
But while its petals still are burning red 
Gather life’s full-blown rose ! 

Oxivan Wenxpsu Houmes in Atlantic Monthly. 


A Wise Maiden and a Foolish One. 


There was a young woman, as I have been told, 
Who worried for fear she was looking too old ; 

One day she discovered a tiny gray hair 

And a little wee wrinkle—which ought to be there. 


So, all in a panic, she hastened to try 

Hair washes, and tonics and tweezers and dye 

She plastered her features with !otions and cream | 
And put on a mask when she ventur-d to dream. 


Enamels and balms and skin-powders she tried, 
All stuffs that rejuvenate too, were applied, 
But; somehow—as happens to all in that case, 
She quicker got rid of her beauty and grace. 


Each gaze in the mirror showed plainly the truth. 
Instead of restoring or holding her youth 

She made herself older and shortened her days 
By trying those arts that are useless always. 





Another young woman, as I have been told, 

Gave never a thought to herself growing old ; 

She didn’t go hunting to find a gray hair 

Or wrinkles or ‘‘ crow's feet”’ that, may be, were there. 


She looked on the merry, bright side of life, 
She didn’t seek troubles or worries or strife, 
She courted the sunshine, she never repined 
And always kept busy ia body and mind. 


Being true to Dame Nature, that ever good dame 
The truest of friends and protectors became, 
And so that young woman, as I have been told, 
Lived nigh to a hundred—and never felt ‘‘ old.” 


Now, of these young women, ’tis easy to say 
Which chooses the only and happier way 
Ot keeping the health and the beauty and grace 
That going ’gainst Nature so soon will efface. 
H. C. Dover. 


The Lost Chord Found. 


We stood alone in the choir loft, 
By the organ tall and grim, 

While over the keys her fingers 
Followed her own sweet whim ; 

1 spoke of the coming parting 
And pleaded one farewell kiss, 

But her modest wish forbade me 
Lest the sexton old might list. 

Then I struck on the organ a strong, full chord 
And ere its echoes died, 

In the twilight dim of the old gray church 
I kissed my promised bride. 


We stood again at the organ, 
When many years had fled ; 

But she thought me grown cold and heartless, 
And I thought her old love dead. 

I spoke of our last fond parting, 
Of the chord and its tender tide ; 

And how, like the sound of that music, 
Our love had throbbed and died, 

Then my heart leaped up with a great, glad bound 
And forgot its recert pain, 

For she blushed and, dropping her lashes, said : 
**Could you find me that chord agaia?” 


For You 


A thought! a thought! for the rosy morn 
That comes thro’ the gates of dew ! 

But I'll keep a kinder, happier thought 
For twilight and for you. 





A word! a word! for the humming bird, 
A tilt on the jessamine new ! 

Will my lip let slip, but my heart will keep 
Its softest words for you. 


A song! a song! for the mocking bird, 
In answer to his so true ! 

But you know right well I will always keep 
My sweetest songs for you, 


A kiss! a kiss! for the sweet red rose 
And one for the violet blue ! 

But standing here at the garden gate 
T'll keep back one for you. 


A sigh ! a sigh ! for my pale white rose, 
That the chilling night wind slew! 
But I answer you when the lilies say— 

I am sighing most for you. 





A Pronounced Difference. 


When gentle woman meets grim grief, 
And for her woes sees no relief, 

Nor aught her aching heart to cheer, 
She drowns her sorrow in a tear. 


But man, when every eky is lowering, 
Nor deigns to clear for all his glowering, 
How flees he then from hateful care ? 
He drowns his sorrow in a tear. 
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Noted People. 


Minister Adams has been appointed American 
Consul at Bemne. 

Edmund Gosse, the poet and critic, intends 
paying another visit to America in the autumn, 
it is said. 

Martin F. Tupper’s daughter has been put on 
the civil list by the English Government fora 
pension of $375 a year. 

Miss Amelia B, Edwards, the Egyptologist, 
was entertained in New York by the members 
of the Sorosis Club, of which she was made an 
thonorary member. 

Rosa Bonheur is sixty-seven. She says she 

still has work enough in her mind to fill two 
lifetimes. She sold her latest picture for more 
than ten thousand dollars, 
Robert Louis Stevenson will not return to 
this country to live but will settle permanently 
in Samoa, where his health is good and where 
he has purchased several hundred acres of 
land. 

Mrs. Amelie Rives-Chanler will soon return 
from Europe, and will spend the summer at 
Newport. It was reported that Mrs. Chanler 
said she would never write another book, but 
would depend for fame on art. 

Bliss Carmen has-been appointed assistant 
editor of the New York Independent. The 
Century has published many of his poems, 
He is a native of Fredericton and a cousin of 
Professor C. G. D, Roberts, 

General von Caprivi, the new German chan- 
-cellor, is described as a dashing man, blending 
German thoroughness with Southern fire. 
Emperor William likes to have big men about 
ihim, and this new chancellor will suit him for 
he is a tower of strength. 

M, Gounod, best known tothe public as the 
composer of Faust, but the author as well of a 
whole library of music, is a man of intense 
religious feeling. He has gradually become 
more and more ascetic in his habits, until he 
now lives almost the life of a hermit, and it is 
feared that he may deny himself the delight of 
further musical composition as too worldly 
and self-indulgent an employment. 

The Prince of Wales and Prince George have 
been visiting the German Emperor. Two years 
ago the heir-apparent and his nephew were not 
on speaking terms, Now allis changed. State 
and family dinners follow one another in de- 

llightful succession. British standards float 
with German flags about the palace grounds. 
Troops are paraded and the Emperor moves 


the Fatherland to do honor to his illustrious | _ 


wnocle, 


The Duchess of Portland is bent upon show- 
ing the world that wne grande dame is not 
necessarily a mere fashionable lady. Her 
Grace, a short time ago, presented herself for 
examination among the candidates for the 
medal of the St. John Ambulance Association. 
The examiners have awarded her a certificate 
which proclaims her ability to cope with 
“cases of wounds, fractures, arterial bleeding, 
insensibility, drowning, burns and poisoning.” 
The. Duchess’ skill may stand her friends in 
good stead some day upon the hunting field. 


Miss Anna Shaw was one of a company of 
‘women who appeared before ‘the House of 
Delegates at Annapolis recently. Miss Shaw 
was addressing the House in connection with 
the passage of a temperance act when a youth- 
ful delegate took « seat in front of her and 
began te smoke. Miss Shaw took occasion to 
remark that it could not be improper for 
women to come into the presence of gentlemen. 
in speaking she looked at the youthful mem- 
ber. The rest of the House followed her eyes. 
He became uneasy, left his seat and hurried 
from the chamber. 

On one occasion Mark Twain was standing 
against a lamp post and holding a cigar box 
under his arm, Mrs. Edward Poole, a very 
beautiful woman, and as bright and as witty as 
‘beautiful, came along and stopped and held out 
her hand, saying, ‘“‘ Why, Mark, where are you 
going in such a hurry?” “I'm m-o-0-v-i-n-g,” 
‘drawled Mark, at the same time opening the 
cigar box, disclosing a pair of blue socks, a pipe 
and two paper collars. He had never cared for 
the ladies, was, in fact, a fish out of water 
when he bappened to be near them. While 
employed on the daily Alta, having secured 
employment there after leaving the Call, he 
called at a dressmaker’s establishment, and for 
ten minutes addressed a wax figure of a lady 
before discovering his mistake. 


Erastus Wiman is one of the few prominent 
men in business who obey the precept about 
“early to bed and early to rise.” If one were 
near his house on the hill between St. George 
and Tompkinsville any of these mornings be- 
‘fore four o’clock it is likely that not a beam of 
light could be seen coming from any of the 
windows, But as soon as the clock strikes 
four Mr. Wiman is up from bed and has his 
lamps lighted, and is soon hard at work over 
some speech he jis soon to deliver, or some 
pamphlet, magazine article, or other paper he 
is preparing. His mail is brought from New 
York on one of the first trips of the Staten 
Island boats, and his private secretary is on 
hand, too. Mr, Wiman breakfasts at 7:30, but 
often before that hour he has gone through his 
letters. He takes the 8 o’clock boat for the Bat- 
tery, and during the passage distates replies to 
hiscorrespondents. One morningrecently hehad 
fifty answers dictated before the Battery was 
reached, It is generally 9 o’clock when he gets 
to his desk on Broadway, and from then until 
1 or 2 he is engrossed in his many enterprises, 
He takes two hours for luncheon, partly be- 
cause he wants to give himself a rest and partly 
because he often has stranger guests in town 
whom he wishes to take to the Merchants’ Club 
for a talk and bit to eat and driak. But the 
busy man is almost always back at his office for 
an hour or two of work. Then he drops it tor 
the rest of the day. He is sure to be back at 
Staten Island by 6:30 fordinner, This is a jolly 
gathering. There are frequent guests, a num- 
ber of young folks, and the conversation is 
made as much a feature as are any of the dishes. 
When it is over Mr. Wiman reads the papers or 
gives himself up altogether to his family or 
does anything else that doesn’t savor of busi- 
ness, At 9:30 he is off to bed, and by 10 o'clock 
the dream gode are telling him what a great 
Place Staten Island will be in twenty-five 
years, 


arranged to go on south to Cuba and thence to 
Florida. Those whointegded toremain at Nassau 
‘used their best powers of persuasion to induce 





Good-Bye Bananaland.---No. 6. 


N the hotel we had a good 

deal of fun over the organ- 
ization of an Uncle Tom's 
Cabin combination. A 
number of the gentlemen 
loafing around the office 
inquired if I had‘ ever 
played Uncle Tom, my un- 
ostentatious piety, com- 
plexion and the peculiar 
manner in which I hobbled 
along with a cane doubtless suggesting a de- 
crepit darkey such as usually talks theology to 
the accompaniment of a brass band orchestra, 
assisted in the background by a bloodhound 
and live donkey. Mr. Smith the clerk, ordin- 
arily so nice, was particularly forward and 
inappropriate in the jokes he made about my 
fitness for this historic character, and a gentle- 
man named Housum, from Decatur, Illinois, 
insisted on regarding me as the hero of Mrs, 
Stowe’s romance. Mr. Housum is no blonde 
himself. He had been out fishing until his 
complexion, badly injured in the war, had 
‘become a poor pancake brown. When a joke 
gets started in a winter resort hotel, no matter 
‘how inappropriate, lame and footsore itis, one 
has to accept the inevitable and thereafter I 
was burdened with the name “ Uncle Tom,” 
To get even I arranged the following cast, 
and the majority of those whose names are 
mentioned met several times for rehearsal 
without doing much more than becoming famil- 
iar with the most approved methods of dra- 
matic kicking: 


us not to go, and failing, some of them joined 
usin our purpose. It is really hard in a com- 
pany of seventy or eighty to forsake your com- 
panions who plead that the weather and pleas- 
ures of Nassau are superior to those in any 
other part of the earth, but one does get 
awfully tired of being shut 
little island where there are no let- 
ters, newspapers, telegrams or passing 
steamers oftener than once a fortnight. At 
one time a steamship line connected Nassau 


up on a 





with Florida, but it did not pay and I am told 
that the hotel people were glad when it closed 
down as people were not compelled to make 
such long stays as previously and at present. I 
think they were wrong. If one could get in 
and out of Nassau without having to go round 
Cape Hatteras and suffer two ee and a 
half of seasickness and 

one of nausea, more 

people would go and, 

having been there, 

would not make a ; 
‘solemn vow never to 
‘goagain. Ifthere was : 
'& weekly service from 

Florida, the Royal 

Victoria could not contain the guests which 
3 would seek its hospitable doors. Now, 





when one arrives at the island and finds how 
hard it is to get away, it becomes the chief end 
of his life to fix a plan of escape which he will 
carry into effect at the first opportunity. 


As steamer day drew near and the party for 
Cuba enlarged its dimensions the balance of 
the guests looked wistful and I believe they 
were absolutely envious that we were able to 
get away before they could. The colored 








































troducing Wild & Wooly West- 


C. P. Housum of Decatur, LIL, in- 
Specialties in the last 


Dr. F. T. Rogers of Providence, 
Lawyer Marks ....... bed with peadeplitiing wapeens gentlemen who superintended the shark fish- 
ear specialties. ing and voyages to the Sea Gardens 
became more pressing in their invita- 


tions. I forgot to tell you about shark 
fishing. Bathing in the surf on _ the 
other side of Hog Island is spoiled by the pres- 
ence of sharks and it is dangerous to goin 
swimming even in the harbor lest one of these 
monsters or a shoal of them take ic into their 
heads to make a meal off you. It is said that 
many expeditions have gone after sharks but 
one has never been caught. I know better, 


oe lady on the ground floor. 
Dittmar of os York, 

fe Rettlee, dre n asea 
hon and white calivo pinny, 
stunning costumes and new gags 


George W. Orrin of Orrin Bros.’ 


RO er Lh { circus, Mexico City. 





ROYAL VICTORIA HOTEL, SHOWING THE MAMMOTH SILK COTTON TREE. 


introducing ag, wcGinty” nd! towed out a couple of miles beyond the 
bar and the colored captain of the fish- 


Mr. Clerk Smith of the Vic- 
toria, who will present Eliza, Lit- | ing boat harpooned a great big fellow and 


The Bloodhound... Saenee rel and others lathe towed him in to the park landing. All the 
to make reductions while | strangers in Nassau went down to see the ugly 

By P menger Agent, Ward Line, fish, which was about fourteen feet long, and 

The Donkey.......... {® ‘New "| had a mouth on him which would easily hold 


{Pinte in the hotel and lo: al clergy, The body of a cow who died a tragic death was 


half a full grown man. Though the harpoon 
had been stuck clear through his body, and the 
blood welled from the wounds at every breath, 
he was still alive and ugly as he lay on thestone 
steps. A number of the negro bystanders 
amused themselves by kicking him in the 
eyes, and as the result of their attentions, 
he would bring his jaws together with 
startling force. I brought the backbone of a 
shark home with me bent in the shape of a U. 
It was tied arou.d the back of my steamer 
chair and was a very odd looking affair, resemb- 
ling a pock marked bamboo more than the 
vertebrze of a fish. 

The Sea Gardens are a favorite resort. They 
lie between two coral reefs and the tourists are 
taken there in little sloops attached to which 
are small boats with glass bottoms. Looking 
down through the glass and the emerald 
water the bottom of the sea is as distinct 
as if it were only a couple of feet from 
the boat. Sponges, sea ferns, odd coral 
formations, brilliantly 
colored fish swimming 
about unconscious of 
your presence, make 
it one of the most 
memorable things to be 
found -in or about Nas- 
sau, One who has not 
seen it cannot believe 
how strange it looks. 
Divers who accompany the boats, on being 
shown any object you desire, will spring over- 
board, walk about on the bottom, come up and 
make faces through the glass and then puffing 
like a porpoise will hand you the coveted ob- 
ject. 

One of the last objects I visited was the 
Pirates’ Lookout and the Home of Blackbeard, 
reminders of those lively times when the sea rob- 
bers ruled the Spanish main and high carnival 
was held by the buccaneers. The many inlets 
and secure hiding places afforded by the 
islands are full of romantic stories of the 
pirate and if I had more space at my disposal I 
would struggle, as some time I may, to add to 
the tales of lawlessness and love which are 
told of these fastnesses. 

At last we started for Cuba, “the Gem of 
the Antilles,” and a sultry start it was. The 
Ward Line permits its officers to summon the 
passengers several hours sooner than neces- 
sary, and: the tender was crowded for a long 
time before we put out to the ss. Santiago, 


We found many colada in perfecting our 
arrangements. Little Eva insisted on having 
the candy privilege of the show. It was 
pointed out to him that the illusion would be 
spoiled, if after she died, he came to life again 
and peddled peanuts and lemonade among the 
audience. We urged that if he had toscramble 
back on the stage and stand on a barrel wrapped 
up in a sheet in the tableau, no imagination 
would be strong enough to believe him to be 
Little Eva in Heaven. He protested that he 
expected to make more selling his photographs 
than out of her salary, and we had to yield. 
Lawyer Marks too wanted to charge at profes- 
sional rates for his specialties and Legree 
would not do atap unless he got dining-room 
prices for everything he did. Eliza swore 
he wasn’t going to lug the guests around at 
$21 per week and ice $10 a ton unless in a 
buggy. So we had to promise him a horse and 
cutter in which to do his Eliza act. The way 
Aunt Ophelia kicked was worse still. He 
wanted us to provide him with six dresses—60 
yards to the dress—and permit him to sell rum 
tothe gentlemen who went out between acts. 
Little Eva started this ‘“‘fake” business and 
spoiled Aunty, so we had to consent. 

People get mighty well acquainted witb. each 
other’s business in a very short time when 
they have nothing to do but hang around a 
hotel and compare notes with their neighbors. 
One of the guests was very reticent and it took 
three days to find out where he came trom and 
it was nearly a week before we knew whether 
he was married and what business he was in. 
A committee of the ladies prepared a 
series of questions leading up to these ta | 
portant pointe and divided the interrogations 
amongst them, made their inquiries somewhat 
disconnectedly so as to avoid suspicion, at 
finally found out that he ran a soap factory 
west of Chicago, and had a wife and eight 
children. He intimated that he was willing to 
tell them his disease, but avoided the subject 
for some reason or other. As a matter 4 
fact, he was a Connecticut lawyer, and was 
down there resting for a little while 
after a severe attack of the grip. Taken | 
all around I think curiosity is the leading 
weakness of a society constituted as ours was, 
and to satisfy it the majority of people told a 
great many stories which could not be verified. 
As the time drew near for ‘the next steamer— 
everything happens with reference to the last 
steamer or the next one—a party of fourteen 
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away. 
that the last steamer from 


hat and linen duster. 


The Santiago is a smaller ship than the 
Cienfuegos and built on the same plan, 
but somehow is more cumfortable. The 
steward is more polite, the cooking bet- 
ter and the crew more genial. With 
regret we watched the white walls and 
graceful palms of Nassau sink behind the reef, 
In other sections of the world I had visited 
nothing fairer than Bananaland had been 
found, and if I had been in condition to enjoy 
the beauties of New Providence doubtless I 
It mat- 
ters not hew gentle are the winds or how 
warm and sweetly scented the air if amidst 
such beauty man alone is feeling vile with 


had sung its praises in a happier key. 


rheumatism. 


The Ward Line guide books tell us that 
after we leave Nassau the sea is calm and 
sickness unknown because of the sheltered 
channel, the course of the ship lying among the 
islands and protected from the storm. We got 
a table for ourselves and a merry party it was 
The dinner was excellent 
and we were happy and full of plans for the 


—for the first night. 


two and ahalf days we were to spend on the 


water before reaching the old Cuban city of 


Santiago. 
coils of snow-white 


The gentle lady with the heavy 
hair was delighted 


because for the first time at sea she was 


not sick and her dark-haired companion 
was so confident of a good time that she sympa- 
thized with me for not being able to enjoy it. 
The doctor, who was their medical attendant, 
played with his two little boys, Bob and Aleck, 
and the rest of the party was so good-natured 
that they listened to Mr. Housum’s jokes with- 
out asking their age or showing the incredulity 
they felt. Next morning, alas, like Mrs, Hub- 
bard's cupboard the table was bare, or at least 
the majority of the chairs were empty. The 
good ship Santiago was bobbing up and down 
like a row-boat in the wake of a big 
steamer, and the gay party from Nassau 
was prostrated and | had to be sole auditor of 
the gentleman from Decatur, Illinois, whose 
stock of stories held out till I left him in 
Florida where he is still holding spellbound 
those who pause to hear. 

Next week I'll tell you of our trip and of 
Cuba. Don. 


Our Correspondence Club. 


To the Editor of Saturday Night : 
Sir,—You forget, or more likely, you are probably not 


aware, that the French language is spoken at the Court of 


Queen Victoria fully as much as English—French (I am 
told) is also the Court language of Belgium. 

In fact any well-read, cultured person, and who has 
traveled through Europe and been in good society, will tell 
you without hesitation that English and French are the two 
languages of the world. 

I presume you can understand the meaning of that last 
phrase? 

Countless languages are spoken throughout this vast 
universe, yet those two shall always predominate. 

I have heard many persons in England, Scotland and 
Canada say they would give a great deal could they but 
speak French fluently—not German—not Hindoostanee— 
not Italian—but French. 

Were it possible to consult Her Majesty of England on 
this too absurd and silly McCarthy Bill she would reply : 
* By all means retain the French language in my North- 
West Territories. 

Why, the two mottoes on the British Arms are French ! 
Many of the mottoes on the coats of arms of the English, 
Irish and Scotch nobility are French! Besides one cannot 
take up a fashionable novel or literary work of note with- 
out coming across whole sentences in that most universally 
understood language. Even the common press, and your 
own paper, use it continually as being so much more ez- 

pressive than English. 

Until lateiy I,and a great many others, always considered 
you a rather broad-minded, liberal man, but you are just as 
narrow-minded, bigoted and incomprehensibly inconsistent 
(judging from your expressions on the first page of your 
22nd Feb. issue) as Messrs. McCarthy and Chariton v ho are, 
with all their might and main, crying down “ Equa. Riguts 
FOR ALL.” Certainly—surely they do NOT understand the 
true meaning of their own motto. 

I am, sir, Yours, etc., etc., 

25th February, 1890. M. A. H. 

Dear Madam,—I have taken the liderty of 
publishing your letter of the 25th ult., in this 
new department, for which it was not in- 
tended. Your letter was addressed to me as 
if for publication, but I do not give your signa- 
ture in full, because I am printing it just as 
you wrote it, as a suggestion to some of those 
who jeer at the supposed ignorance of the 
editor while betraying a considerable lack of 
knowledge themselves. You intimate that I 
am not conversant with the languages spoken 
at the Court of Queen Victoria. I shall make 
no admissions in this matter. As a rule 
we Canadians have such ample opportunities 
of frequenting the palaces of London and Brus- 
sels and other places you speak of with such 
familiarity, that we can’t afford to let people 
know that we have never run over to the courts 
of an evening and are ignorant of how they are 
worked. I might say, however, that I have 
been credibly informed that the French lan- 
guage is dying out of the court of St. James, 
and when you say it js spoken as much as Eng- 
lish, you are incorrect ; it is used but little. It 
is unlikely that a dynasty which, until re- 
cently, was as German as English, would 
cultivate or perpetuate the fad of lisping 
things in French which could be better 
said in English. With regard to the mottoes 
you are dowviless correct, but they are not of 
recent date and the big-wigs of Evgland could 
do nothing more appropriate than translate 
them into English, rubbing every French word 
off our escutcheon, so to speak, The French- 
men are not wearing any of our words around 
on their coat of arms and you may be sure the 

Germans are doing nothing so silly, then, why 
should the British nation, by example endeavor 
to retain French as a court or heraldic lan- 
guage, wien by proper management the current 
now setting so strongly in favor of English all 
over Europe, Asia and America would soon 
make ours the language of the world t—not of 
the “universe,” dear madame, the sun, moon 


lying outside the bar—a position and line of 
conduct which our medical adviser said re- 
minded him very much of a gentleman he once 
knew in Deeagur, Illinois. The sun beat down 
upon us with all its tropical might, and we 
roasted and grumbled till at last we sailed 
A letter from a friend tells me 
Nassau left 
the island while the thermometer was 
58° and, for two days before reaching New 
York, had her deck and sides sheeted with-ice. 
Remembering our last cruise in the harbor 
I can hard!; believe it, for on January 20a 
man would have been half-broiled in a straw 
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show. 











—so long before you 
suppose you did not hear of it. 
has become a busy world, 


sarcasm at the 
thorough English education. 


thing is not being discussed, 


the printer. 


too anxious to be expressive, 


were anxious to emphasize your meaning and 





understand that one stroke of the pen under a 
word or phrase means that it shall be put in 
Italics, or that two strokes under a word in- 
dicates SMALL CAPs, or three strokes CAPI.- 
TALS—I have in each of the three cases given 
youanexample. Pardon me, my dear madam, 
but a knowledge of these little things is more 
useful nowadays than facility in reading and 
writing the smart French words and phrases 
you hold so dear. 


"Varsity Chat. 


Special examinations for men in Wycliffe and 
Knox were held on Tuesday in the department 
of philosophy. The subjects were third year 
moral philosophy and second year mental phil- 
osophy and logic. 


7 

Lecturer H, R. Fairclough, M.A., assisted by 
Mr. J. J. Mackenzie, B.A., gave an illustrated 
lecture on Greek architecture in the Biologi- 
cal Department on Tuesday afternoon. The 
lectare was doubtless for the special benefit of 
students in classics, though all were invited. 
The gentlemen are cordially thanked about the 
corridors for this extra effort made of their 
own free will. Heretofore little attention has 
been paid to esthetics, apart from literature. 





Though the first number has not yet ap- 
peared, it may be taken as assured that the 
‘Varsity will be found in the hands of the pub- 
lic next fall. A committee, of which Mr. C. A. 
Stuart, 91, is convener, the directorate in fact, 
has the matter in charge, having received the 
necessary powers from the Literary Society. 
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Even politicians have almost forgotten about 
the elections. by this time, lost as they are in 
the cold shadow‘of a vast pile of work yet to be 
read. We have had our fun and next comes 
the examiners’ innings. 

Sd 


Mr. J. G. Witton, B.A., ’88, lately fellow in 
physics here and now holding a similar position 
in Cornell University, came up to record his vote 
for the Outside party’s candidate for president, 
Mr. L. P. Duff. In the jubilee caucus of that 
party on Saturday afternoon Mr. Witton re- 
sponded to loud calls for a speech, saying among 
other things that he had now cast his sixth 
vote in the society elections, and it might be 
his last. We sincerely hope not, 

* 





The elections this year were the hardest- 
fought on record. It used to be considered a 
great thing to keep the polls open till four 
o’clock Saturday morning. This year the last 
vote was not polled till half-past ten. Energy 
like this is enough to move the world without 
the aid of the historic lever. But oh, the 
deficits ! a 


The Political Science Association met, as 
usual, on Wednesday afternoon in Y.M.C.A. 
Hall. After Mr. Ross had read an essay on the 
History of Economics, candidates were nomi- 
nated for the offices of the association next 


year. 


Mr. H. C. Pope, ’91, secretary of both the 
Cricket and Rugby Football Clubs, called to- 
gether the members of those clubs, the former 
on Wednesday and the latter on Friday, to 
consider the prospects of sports and transact 
regular business. It remains to be seen 
whether the fire will throw a cloud over the 
sports as well as over other things. 


Subscriptions for the library are not coming 
in with a speed calculated to inconvenience the 
treasurer of the fund. It is reported, too, that 
certain of those who have subscribed have 
declared their unwillingness to pay if Residence 
be abolished. It is clear the loyalty of these 
gentlemen to the University is at best via 
Residence. < 


The sad news of the death of Mr. A. W. 
Campbell, ‘90, was received on Friday last. 
Our late comrade was a warm-hearted, popular 
gentleman, who could hold his own in class- 
list and on campus alike. Many there were 
who reflected on the sorrowful coincidence 
that the tidings of his death should have been 
received on the day of election in which, had 
he been with us, he would doubtless, as was 
his wont, have been a most active participant, 

NEMO, 
Wonders of Invention. 
ist (delightedly trying a lon tan: 
telephone) Hello r m in Yow Yore Whose 
Vale (at other oe ee, lend me $10,000 for 


thirty days, will you 
Meee tee: Wocdertal Wonderful! That's 


from Chicago. 





and stars must be permitted to run their own 


French is said to be the polite language, I 
have had people polite to me in Apache, and 
others rude to me with a Parisian accent. 
Politeness— gentleness —is not a matter of 
speech, but of heart ; not a question of fine 
words, but of gentle impulses. The old- 
fashioned idea that no one can be polite with- 
out speaking’ French has been exploded, my 
dear madam, for a quarter of a century 
were born that I 
This 
and when 
you ‘“‘presume” that I can understand an 
English phrase, you aim an unnecessary 
admitted scarcity of a 
That so few 
can claim to be well versed in our own 
language is the reason why I think that educa- 
tion in our public schools should be confined to 
English. Those who like yourself are the fre- 
quenters of European courts, doubtless have 
ample means to educate yourselves in the 
special branches required there; that sort of 


I wish to point out before I close the fact 
that you do not know exactly how to write for 
Your English is passable and no 
doubt had you chosen to write in French 
you would have done much better, but, 
like those newspapers you describe, you are 
Perhaps I have 
sometimes used such French words as have be- 
come Anglicized, but hereafter I shali endeavor 
to be strictly English as far as I know how. 
Those who are continually injecting French 
words and phrases into their writings produce 
work which looks very much like yours, You 


made so many marks under your words that 
you spoiled your letter. You apparently do not 
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CHAPTER XXXV., 

Mrs, Vane, on leaving her brother’s lodgings, 
drove straight to Camden Town. She had 
reasons for wishing to see Sabina Meldreth. 
The house was a little difficult to find, because 
the street had recently been renamed and re- 
numbered, and Mrs. Vane was forced. to her 
disgust, to descend from the cab and make 
inquiries in her own person of various frowsy- 
looking women standing at their own doors. 
~—- wa I had brought Parker,” she said to 
herself more than once; ‘‘ she would have been 
useful in this kind ot work. Surely Sabina has 
given me the right address !” 

“There goes the gentleman that lodges at 
Mrs. Gunn’s!” said one of the frowsy-looking 
women at last. “I’ve heard tell that he was 
there, though I didn’t know the number. Will 

ou tell this lady, please, sir, what number 

rs. Gunn’s 18?” 

The white-bearded old man who was just 
then passing along the street turned to 


Vane. 
**T shall be very happy to show the lady the 
house,” he said, half raising his felt hat from 
his white head with something like foreign 
politeness. And then he and Flossy exchanged 
glances which were hard and keen as steel, 

He knew her well by sight ; but she did not 
recognize him, She had seen Westwood only 
once or twice in her life, and this apparent] 
gentle old man with the silvery hair di 
not harmonize with Flossy’s impression 
of the Beechfield poacher. Neverthe- 
less she was suspicious enough to re- 
member that all things were possible ; and 
she made a mental note of his dark eyes and 
eyebrows, the latter being a little out of keep- 
ing with his very white hair. As a matter of 
fact, Westwood had gone too far in selecting 
his disguise ; a more ordinary slightly-grizzled 
wig would have suited his genera! appearance 
better. The perruquier—an artist in his way— 
to whom he had applied considered a 
effect an object not to be overlooked ; and Mr. 
Reuben Dare was accordingly a rather too 
strikingly picturesque individual to be any- 
thing but theatrical in air. 

He showed Mrs. Vane the house, bowed po- 
litely, and then passed down the street. 

** She’s come to inquire about me—I am sure 
of that,” he said. ‘I'd better change my lodg- 
ings as quick as possible, I'll leave them to- 
morrow—to-night would look suspicious may- 
be ; or should I leave them now, and never go 
back ?” 


He was half inclined to adopt this course; 
but he was dete by the remembrance of a 
pocketbook containing money which he had 
left locked up in his portmanteau. He could 
not well dispense with it; and neither Mrs, 
Vane nor anybody else could do him any harm, 
he thought, if he stayed for twenty-four hours 
longer at Mrs. Gunn’s, But he trusted a little 
too much to the uncertainties of fate. 

‘* Well, Sabina,” said Mrs. Vane coolly, as, 
with a general air of bewilderment, tbat young 
person appeared before her in Mrs. Gunn's best 
parlor, “I suppose that you hardly expected to 
see me here?” 

“No, ma'm, I didn’t. I thought you was 
quite too much of an invalid to leave home.” 

“Tt is rather an effort,” said Flossy drily, 
‘‘especially considering the neighborhood in 
which you live.” 

“Tt ain't country, certainly,” returned 
Sabina ; ‘“‘ but it’s respectable.” 

“ Ah, like yourself!” said Mrs. Vane. ‘* That 
was the reason = came to it, I suppose. 
Don’t look angry, abina—I was only meaning 
to make a little joke. But jokes are mistakes 
with most people. I came to answer your 
letter in person and to have a talk with you.” 

*“Won’t you have anything to eat, ma'am? 
We’ve just finished dinner ; but, if there’s any- 
thing we can get ”—Sabina was evidently in- 
clined to be obsequious—“ an egg, or a chop, or 
a cup of tea——” 

**No, I don’t want anything. Who is this 
Mr. Reuben Dare?” 

** That’s what I want to know, ma'am!” 

“And who is this Miss West?”—Sabina 
shook her head. : 

“She ca!ls him her father—I'm sure of that.” 

‘“* Where does she come from? Where was 
she brought up?” 

“Couldn’t say, ma’am. Jenkins says that 
Miss West used to act at the Frivolity 
Theater—he's seen her there about two years 
ago. Mr. Lepel took her up, as far as he can 
make out, about a year and a half ago—soon 
after he settled in London in.” 

**Do you think the man Dare has any con- 
nection with Beechfield beside that of his re- 
cent visit?” 

*“YesIdo. He caught himself up like once 
or twice when I began to talk of it ; and once 
he put me right—accidental like—about the 
name of somebody at Beechfield.” 

** Whose name?” 2 

*“T’m notsure as I can remember. Yes,I do 
though! It was Mr. Rumbold's first name. I 
called him ‘The Reverend Edward,’ and he 
says ‘ Alfred ’—quick, as if he wasn’t thinking. 
So he must have known the place in years gone 
by.” 

Flossy sat thinking. 

**Sabina,” she said at length, in her smooth- 
est tones, “I will take you into my confidence 
—I know you can be trusted. Of course it 
would be a great vlow to me if my brother 
married an actress—a girl whom one knows 
nothing at all about ; besides, he is almost en- 
gaged to my husband's niece, Miss Vane.” She 
did not add that she had been subtly opposing 
this engagement by all the means in her power 
for the last few weeks. “ We must try to 
break off the connection as soon as we can. The 
more we know about this Miss West's past life 
the better. I will go to the Frivolity myself, 
and see whether I can learn anything about it 
there. And, Sabina——” 

“Yes, ma'am,” said the woman, as Mrs. Vane 
paused. 

‘*Toat mass of white hair, Sabina—do you 
think it looks quite natural?’ 

“Mr. Dare, you mean, ma’am ? 
1 believe it’s a wig. 
side.” 

**Couldn’t you find out, Sabina ?”’ 

** Well, I don’t see how,” said Sabina slowly. 
“I’ve never seen him without it. One night 
there was an alarm of fire, and everybody 
rushed to their doors, and Mr. Dare came too; 
but his hair and his beard and everything was 
just the same as usual. Still I’m sure I’ve 
seen it a little on one side.” 

“You provide his food here, do you not? Do 
you ever help your aunt?” 

“‘Sometimes, ma'am. I take in his tea and 
all that, you know, We're by way of being 
very Some, Mr, Dare and me.” 

* Sabina, if you had the stuff, could you not 
quietly put something into his tea which would 
make him sleep for au hourortwo? And,when 
he was asleep. could you not find out what I 
want to know?” 

Sabina was silent for a moment. 

“* What could I get for it?” she said at’ last. 
” ie alwaysa otek to —, ¥ 

“Twenty pounds,” lossy promptly. 
“* There is very little risk.” pan 

“ And where should I get the stuff?” 

‘TI have it with me,” said Mrs. Vane. 

Sabina, who had been standing, suddenly sat 
down and burst out laughi 

“ Well, you are a deepone,” shesaid, when her 
laughter was ended and she observed that Mrs, 
Vane was regarding her rather angrily; “if 
you'll exeuse me for saying so, ma’am, but you 
are the very deepest one [ ever came across ! 
And you don’t look it one bit!” 

“F you mean both those assertions 
for compliments,” said Flossy. “If so, you 
need not trouble to make them —— This is 


. No, I don’t ; 
I've seen it quite on one 


@ business matter. Will you undertake it, or 
will st 





“To-night |! When he comes in to tea? Well, 
is it safe?” 

“You mean the drug? Perfectly safe. He 
will never know that he has had it. It will 
keep him sound asleep for a couple of hours at 
least. During thate time I do not think that 
thunder itself would wake him.” 

“You've tried it before, I'll warrant?” said 
Sabina, half.questioningly, half-admiringly. 

“Yes,” said Flossy placidly, ‘‘I have tried it 
before.” She took a little bottle of greenish 
glass from the small morocco bag which she 
carried in her hand, and held it up to the light. 

“‘There are two doses in it,” she said. “‘ Don’t 
use it all at once. A drop or two more or less 
does not matter; you need not be afraid of 
making it a little too strong. It is colorless 
and tasteless. Can you manage it?” 

Sabina considered. é 

“Tf I put it into the tea-pot it might be 
wasted ; he might not drink all the tea. He 
never lets me pour it out for him. Would it 
alter the look of the milk?” 

“ Not at all.” 

**Then I could put it into his cream jug, and 
give him so little that he’s sure to use it all and 
ring for more. He likes a deal of milk in his 
tea.” 

‘Then you will do it, Sabina?” 

Again Sabina hesitated. Finally she said, 
with sudden decision : 

“Give me that twenty pound and then I 

:” 


** Not until you have earned it.” 

“If I don’t have it beforehand, I won’t do it 
at all,” said Sabina doggedly. 

Mrs. Vane shrugged her shoulders slightly, 
opened her bag, and put the little bottle back 
into its place. 

** You said you could trust me ; show me that 
you can,” said Sabina, unmoved by this panto- 
mime. ‘ Oneof us will have to trust the other. 
I may do it,.and then—who knows ?— you may 
back out of the bargain.” 

**Did I ever ‘ back out of a bargain,’ as you 

coarsely express it? I think, Sabina, I have 
trus ou a good deal already.” 
“Well, split the difference,” said Sabina 
roughly. ‘‘Give me ten down on the nail, and 
ten when I’ve done the work. I dare say T can 
manage it to-night. I can write to you when 
it’s over.” 

“Very well. Here are ten pounds for you; 
I will give the other when your work is done. 
But do not write to me; come to me at the 
Grosvenor Hotel to-morrow morning. I shall 
stay the night in town.” 

** Have you any idea who the man is?” said 
Sabina, as she received the bottle and the ten- 
pound note from her visitor's hands, 

** Yes, I have; but I may be wrong.” 

‘*That’s not very likely, ma’am. You'd ’a’ 
made a good detective, as I always did think— 
you're so sharp.” 

* And I don’t look it, as you said before. 
Perhaps I will tell you to-morrow morning, 
Sabina. At present I am foing to find out all 
that I can about Miss Cynthia West. You did 
not give me her address; give it to me now.” 


She wrote it down in a littlépocket-book, and 
then rose to take her leave. — who fol- 
lowed her to the cab, heard her tell the nan to 
drive to the box office of the Frivolity Theater. 


- It took Mrs. Vane three-quarters of an hour 
to reach the Frivolity. It was half-past three 
when she got there. She asked at once if it 
was possible to see the manager, Mr. Fergu- 
son, A gold coin probably expedited her mes- 
senger and rendered her entrance to the es 
man possible; for Mrs. Vane was a very hand- 
some and well-dressed woman, and the ‘’im- 
portant business” on which she sent word that 
she had come had possibly less influence on 
the manager’s mind than the glowing account 
given by the man despatched from the box- 
office on her errand. 


Fiossy was lucky. Mr. Ferguson was in the 
building—a rather unusual t; he was also 
willing to see her in his private room—another 
concession ; and he received her with moderate 
civility—a variation from his usual manner, 
which Mrs. Vane must have owed to her own 
manner and appearance, 


**T shall not detain you for more than a ve 
few minutes, Mr. Ferguson,” said Flossy, w-t 
the air of a duchess, as she accepted the chair 
which the manager offered her ; *‘ but I have a 
good reason for coming to you. I think that a 
oon lady called Cynthia West was once act- 

ng at this theater? To put my question in 
— words—Do you know anything about 
er 

The manager sneered a little. 

** A good deal,” he said. ‘*Oh, yes—she was 
here! I don’t know that I have anything to 
tell, however. I should think that Mr. Hubert 
Lepel, if you know him, could tell you more 
about her than anyone.” 

**IT happen to be Mr. Lepel’s sister,” said 
Flossy, with dignity. 

“‘The deuce you are!” remarked the manager 
to himself. ‘‘That explains——” Aloud— 
“ Well, madam, how can I assist you? Do you 
want to know Miss West's character? ell, 
that was—if I may use the word—notorious.” 

Flossy’s eyes gleamed. 

‘*So I expected to hear,” she murmured. ‘I 
am afraid that my poor brother has some 
thought of—of marrying her.” 

“Oh, surely not!” said Mr. Ferzuson. 
**Surely he wouldn't be such a fool !” 

‘ = - you tell me anything definite about 
er 

‘**Excuse me, madam, for asking ; but you— 
naturally—wish to prevent the marriage, if 
possible ?” 


**T certainly do not wish my brother to ruin 
himself for life, as he would do if she were such 
a—such @ person as you er Mrs. Vane's 
lips were evidently much too delicate to say in 
plain terms what she meant. “It she were as 
respectable as she seems to be talented, of 
course objections about birth and station might 
be overlooked. But my brother has expecta- 
tions from relatives who take the old-fashioned 
views about women’s position; and the mere 
fact of her being a singer or an actress might 
be against her in theireyes. It would be much 
ed for him if the whole thing were broken 
off. 


She was purposely vague and diplomatic. 

“Mr. Lepel’s his own master of course,” said 
the manager ; ‘‘ so perhaps he knows all we can 
tell him—and more. But you are welcome to 
use any information that I can give you.” His 
little green eyes gleamed with malice, and a 
triumphant smile showed itself at the corners 
of his thick hanging lips. ‘* Miss West’s career 
is well known, li, a member of our orches- 
tra, picked her out of the streets when she was 
sixteen or seventeen, trained her a bit, and 
brought her here. We soon found out what 
sort of a person she was, and I spoke my mind 
to Lalli about it ; for, though we're not partic- 
ular as to a girl’s character, still now and then 

Well, she was under his protection at the 
time, and there was nothing much to be done ; 
so we let her alone. He died suddenly about a 
couple of years ago; and then, I believe, she 
accosted Mr. Lepel in the street, and went to 
his rooms and fastened herself him, as 
women of her sort sometimes do, He took her 
up, sent her to Italy for a bit, put her under the 
care of that woman Della Geulas a blind to 
the public, I suppose—and got her t brought out 
a8 a singer ; and she seems to have had a fair 
amount of success,” 

Mr. F son's account of Cynthia's career 
had an intermixture of fact, but it was so art- 
fally combined with falsehood that it was diffi- 
cult to disen le one from another. 

Flossy listened with keen attention; it struck 
her at once that Mr, aoe was blackening 
the girl’s character out of spite. 

**Do you know where she came from before 
your musician, Lalli, discovered her, Mr, Fer- 


guson ?” 
“No, Ido not, madam, But I have followed 


visitor 


her course with interest ever since ”—which 
was true. 
‘* And do you know where she resided before 
he died ?” 

“No, madam-—I really do not”—which was 
utterly false. “Perhaps I could ascertain for 
you, and let you know.” 

Flossy thanked him and rose, She had not 
attained her object precisely ; but she had re- 
ceived information that might prove extremely 
valuable. The manager bowed her out of his 
room politely, and called to one of his subordin- 
ates to show her down-stairs. 

This was a little mistake on Mr. Ferguson’s 
part ; he did not calculate on his visitor's ec 
tioning his subordinate, who happened to a 
young man with a taste for the violin. 

‘** Did you know a Mr. Lalli who was once in 
the orchestra here?” said Flossy graciously. 

**Oh, yes, ma’am! He was here for a very 
long time.” ‘ . 

“Do you know where he used to live?” 

“Yes, ma’am, No. —, Euston Road; it’s a 
boarding-house, kept by a Mrs. Wadsley. He 
died there.” 

Quite astonished by her own success, —— 
slipped a coin into his hand and made him call 
her a hansom cab. She was beginning to think 
of speed more than of the probability of being 
recognized in the London streets, 

To Mrs. Wadsley’s then in all haste, The 
dingily respectable air of the house and of 
the proprietress herself at once impres 
Vane with the idea that My. Ferguson had 
been largely drawing on his own imagination 
with respect to Cynthia West. Nothing cer- 
tainly could be more idyllic than the story of 
Lalli’s devotion to the girl whom he had 
brought home one night with an assurance to 
Mrs. Wadsley that she was the daughier of 
an old friend, and that he would be responsible 
for payment of her board and lodging until she 
began to earn her own living. 

* He was just like a father to her,” said Mrs. 
Wadsley confidentially ; *‘and teach her he 
would, and scold her sometimes by the hour 
together. I assure you, Mrs. Vane, it was 
wonderful to see the pains that he took with 
her. I see in the papers that she has been sing- 
ing at concerts lately; and I said to my friend 
Mrs. Doldrum, ‘ How pleased poor dear old Mr. 
Lalli would have been if he had known!’” 

**He was quite an old man, I suppose!” said 
Mrs. Vane. *‘‘Toere was no talk of m 
between them—of an attachment of any kind?” 

Mrs. Wadsley drew herself up in rather an 
offended manner. 

‘* Certainly not, madam—save as father and 
daughter might be attached one to another. 
Mr. Lalli was old enough to be the girl’s grand- 
father ; and Cynthia—oh, she was quite a child! 
I hope you do not think that I should have 
chaperoned her if any such matter seemed 
likely to occur; but there was nothing of the 
kind. Mr. Lalli was quite too serious minded 
for ie of that sort—a deeply-religious 
man, although an Italian, Mrs. Vane.” 

**Indeed I am glad to hear it,” said Flossy 
solemnly. ‘‘ Miss West had no engagement— 
no love affair, in short—going on when she was 
with you?” 

** Certainly not, Mrs. Vane.” 

‘*Did you ever hear her say where she had 
lived—where she had been educated—before 
she came to London?” 

.“I did hear something of a school that she 
had been at,” said Mrs. Wadsley, after a little 
reflection-; ‘but where it was I could not ex- 


actly you. They were Sisters, I believe, 
who t her-—Roman Catholics very prob- 
ably. Elizabeth’s—that was the name of 
the school; hut*where if is to be found I am 


sure I cannot say.’ 
**St. Elizabeth's, East Winstead ?” said Mrs. 
Vane quickly. She had heard the name from 
the Rumbolds. 
‘*T am sure I cannot say, Mrs. Vane.” 
we West was not a Roman Catholic, was 
she? 
** Not to my knowledge,” said Mrs. Wadsley, 
with great stiffness. 
Flossy’s questions had not impressed her 
favorab ly ; but the words next uttered by her 
id away to some extent with the bad 
impression. 


“ Thank you so much, Mrs. Wadsley, for your 
kind information! The fact is that a relative 
of mine has quite fallen in love with Miss 
West, and I was asked to find out who she was 
ana all about her. Everything I have heard is 
so entirely charming and satisfactory that I 
shall be able to set everything right and assure 
my friends that we shall be honored by an 
alliance with Miss West. I hope we shall see 
zeus the wedding, Mrs. Wadsley, when it 


es . 
“When it takes place,” Flossy repeated to 
herself, when she stood once more in the noisy 
London street ; “* but I do not think it will ever 
take place. I wonder how far it is to East 
Winstead, and whether it is worth while going 
there or not?” 





CHAPTER XXXVI. 


It was not much after five, and the days 
were very long. Mrs. Vane found that she 
could reach t Winstead by seven, and, 
allowing for one hour at St. Elizabeth’s could 
be back in London by half- nine. She, who 
was said to be an invalid, who never walked 
half a mile alone or exerted herself in any 
avoidable’ way, now showed herse}f as un- 
wearied, as vigorous, as energetic as any able- 
bodied detective in the pursuit of his duty. 
She went first to the station where she had 
left Parker, and gave the maid her instruc- 
tions. Parker was to go to the Grosvenor 
Hotel and engage rooms for the night for her- 
self and her mistress, and to see that every 
requisite for comfort was provided “or Mrs. 
Vane when she arrived. t half-past seven 
precisely she was to ae a telegram which 
Fiossy herself had written for the jzeneral’s 
benefit, announcing her intention to stay the 
night in town. It was not to be sent earlier, 
as in that case the general would be rushin 
off to London to take care of his wife, ant 
Flossy did not want him in the least. If he got 
the telegram between eight and nine, he 
would scarcely start that night, although she 
knew that she might fully expect to see him 
in the morning. He was a most affectionate 
husband, and never believed that his wife 
was capable of doing anything for herself. 

Parker was much amazed by Mrs. Vane’s 
proceedings, and did not believe that the 
dentist was responsible for them, or Mr. Hu- 
bert Lepel either, oona Flossy was careful 
to put the blame of her detention upon these 
innocent persons. She was not owed to 
know what her mistress was going to do, but 
was sent away from the station to the hotel at 
once in a hansom-cab. Then Flossy calm] 
provided herself with sandwiches om a flas 
of sherry, took a return-ticket for East Win- 
stead, and found herself moving out of the 
station in a fast train at exactly five minutes 
to six. It was quick work ; but she had accom- 
plished the task that she had set herself to do. 
Flossy had a genius for intrigue. 

She reached East Winstead at seven, and 
found a cab at the station. The drive to St. 
Elizabeth’s occupied twenty minutes—longer 
than she had anticipated. She would have to 
do her work—make all her inquiries—in exact] 
one quarter of an hour if she meant tooateh 
the next train to London. Well, a quarter of 
an hour ought to tell her all that she wished to 


know. 

She took little notice of the beauty of garden 
and architecture at St. Klizabeth’s, these were 
not what she had come to see, She asked at 
the door if she could see ee eee eee 

or 


the pile’ schoo! hich— 

the ore eoeet: and accordingly she was 
Flessy’s prom , an w 
shown into the yomnes al Sister oy 


‘**T am afraid that I must appear very brusque 
and abrupt,” said Mrs. Vane, with the soft 
of manner which proved so pease: 
al a weapon in her ; “but I shall 
have to come to the point at once, as I have 
only a few ae eh Sas you tell me 
whether you ever a your orphanage 
called Cynthia West ?” 
Sister Louisa considered, and then shook her. 
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“* Cynthia’ is an uncommon name,” she said. 
“a qm aate that we never had—at least, within 
the last ten years.” a 

**It¢ woald not be so long ago,” said Mrs. 
Vane. “Ihave reasons however to think that 
‘Cynthia West’ is not her real name. Would 
the name of ‘ Westwood ’—‘ oo Janet 
Wasewery ‘—recall any chil to your 
memory ?” 

Sister Louisa started, anda flush covered her 
mild thin face. 

“Is it ible,” she said, ‘‘ that you mean 
our lost child Jane Wood?” 

‘**She may have been known under that 
name,” said Florence. ‘ You had a girl here 
called ‘Jane Wood,’ then! Why do you think 
or she has any connection with Cynthia 

est?” 

““You mentioned the name of ‘ Westwood ee 
said Sister Louisa eagerly. ‘Jane Wood's 
name was really ‘Westwood’; but, as she was 
the daughter of a notorious criminal, Mrs. 
Rumbold of Beechfield, who placed her with 
us, asked that she should be called ‘ Wood. 
She wes the child of Westwood, who committed 
a dreadful murder at Beechtield, in ———- 
—a gentleman Vane——” Here Sister 
Louisa glanced at the visitor’s card. ‘ You 
know perhaps,” she went on in some confusion; 
but Fiossy interrupted her. 


* Mr. Vane, the murdered man, was my 
brother-in-law. I am the wife of General Vane 
of Beechfield. I had some notion that this girl 


Cynthia West’ was identical with Westwood’s 
daughter, but I could not be sure of the fact. 
How long was she with you, may I ask?” 

Then she heard the whole story. She heard 
how the child had come to St. Elizabeth's, and 
been ually tamed and civilized; of her 
wonderful voice and talent for music; of the 
generosity of certain persons unknown, sup- 
posed to be the Vanes ; of the outburst of pas- 
sion when “Janey” heard the lay-sister’s 
accusation of her father and her subsequent 
disappearance; then—not greatly to Flossy's 
surprise—of Mr. Lepel’s visit, and his search 
for the girl, which—so far as the Sister knew— 
seemed to have ended in failure, 

‘*But you have found her after all!” cried 
the geod Sister, when Fiossy acknowledged 
that she was the sister of Hubert Lepel, and 
presumably interested in his charitable enter- 
prises. ‘“‘I am so glad! And she is growing 
pres famous? Dear me, I wonder that Mr. 

pel did nut let us know!” 

“ Possibly he thought that you would be 
more grieved than delighted by the discovery 
of her present position,’ said Flossy, not sorry 
to aim an arrow at the unknown Cynthia be- 
hind her back, and perhaps deprive her of some 
very useful and affectionate friends. ‘* Miss 
West, as she calls herself, does not bear a good 
character.” She felt a malicious pleasure in 
oe the color into the Sister’s delicate 
cheeks, the moisture into those kindly, mild 
gray eyes. ‘‘She went upon the stage almost 
at once, and lived—well, I need not tell you 
how she lived perhaps; you can imagine it no 
doubt for yourself. i ‘am afraid she was a 
thoroughly bad girl from the first.” 

“Oh, no, no—I hope not!” exclaimed Sister 
Louisa, the tears flowing freely over her pale 
face. ‘Our r Janie! She was a dear child, 
generous and kind hearted, although impetu- 
ous and wilful now and then. If you see her, 
Mre. Vane, tell her that our arms. always 
open to her—that, if she will come to us, 
we will give on and care, and help her 
to lead a good and honest life.” 

**T am afraid she will never return to you— 
she would probably be ashamed,” said Mrs. 
Vane, rather venomously, as she took her 
leave. ‘‘Ilamso sorry to hurry away, sister, 
but I am afraid that I must catch my train. 
You are quite sure then that Jane or Janie 
Wood, who had such a beautiful voice, and ran 
away from you in July, 187-, was really the 
daughter of the convict Westwood, and that 
Mr. - and Mrs. Rumbold placed her with 
you and sought for her afterwards?” 

** Quite sure,” said Sister Louisa, 


(To be Continued, ) 





Visited by the Catacombs. 


“*Did I understand: you to say you were in 
Europe this winter?” he asked of the man who 
was talking to a drummer across the aisle. 

** Yes, sir,” 

** Were you in Rome?” 

**T was there for a month, sir.” 

“Ah! Iam gladto have met you. I wanted 
to ask about me. You visited the cata- 
combs, of course?” 

“Didn't have to. They visited me.” 

“* How do you mean?” 

‘“* Why, I never stirred out of the hotel that 
Gor weren't striking me for alms. Never saw 
such an infernal set in all my born days.” 

‘*Don’t you mean the lazaroni?” 

“Of course. The catacombs and the lazyrony 
are the same thing, only ‘catacomb’ is the 
Italian of it, and the other is the English. If 
you haven’t been over I’d advise you to go—if 
ae can raise the dudads. You don’t know 

ow much a trip abroad will broaden and lib- 
eralize your mind.” 

And the other sank back and hid himself in 
a corner, and he did not get over looking pale 
for the next thirty miles, 





Hope For Poor Men. 


Bright girls—-who are pretty as well as bright 
and are millionaires’ daughters besides—do not 
seem nowadays to prefer millionaires’ sons to 
bright men, even though they are not hand- 
some men. Miss Emma Gertrude Fowler, the 
daughter of Congressman Fowler, for instance, 
married John Bayard Taylor, a young man 
who was by no means rich, simply because, as 
she said to her father, she wanted to marry a 
man whom she could see once in a while, and 
who would love her better than his club, his 





o — ee: 


horses, and his dogs. This seems to be the 
ument, generally, of millionaires’ d ters 
of late, and little Watertown, in New York 
, seems to have been the starting point 
foc the new matrimonial system, for since Miss 
Fowler’s marriage there, millionaire James W. 
Foster’s daughter Eleanor, a belle of the place, 
a young lawyer named Lansing, The 
course of true love may not always run smooth, 
but when “‘there’s millions in it,” it does not 
seem to be onesided after all. Miss Fowler's 
idea that a husband must love his wife more 
than his club, his horse, or his dog, bids fair to 
rule the day for a long time tocome. Why not 
for all time (—Jllustrated American. 
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ALL THE CORRIDORS WARMED NIGHT 
AND DAY BY HOT WATER 


THE RESTAURANT 


Organized by M. RITZ, of Monte Carlo, 
is the onl en air Restaurant in London 
THE CUISINE RIVALS THE MOST 
FAMOUS CONTINENTAL CAFES 
Chef de cuisine, M. CHARPENTIER 
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Jewell & Kinnear 


COLBORNE STREET 





The merchants and professional gentle- 
men of Toronto preter to lunch at the Col- 
borne Street restaurant, where everything 
is under Mr. Fred Jewell’s persona! super- 
vision, to going where they would not find 
the same individual attention. Cuisine first- 


class. 
JEWELL & KINNEAR. 
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Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 
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Figuring on Proportion. 
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— THESTORY OF AN ERROR ci ane 
= amy dear, young Mr, Dolley is in 
be the ; ee 3 parlor, Shall I send Jimmy to entertain 
. By the Author of “His Wedded Wife,” “A Fatal Dower,” “ Barbara,” “ Ladybird's . while you get teady ¢ : 
om Penitence,” * .” “A Foolish Marriage,” etc, Atny~—No, indeed, you won't. Take Jimmy ; 
va Bun rie up-stairs and don’t jet him stir out of the room, k 
e Miss ‘4 
we OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES, ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 4 
rag NTO MUSIGAL INSTRUMENT 
Pine a - TORONTO MUSICAL INSTRUMENT C9. ) 
nooth, CHAPTER XXXVIIL. spare me that! Oh, your revenge is complete 
28 not iuzh Cameron and Beancie Ashton entered “hi Wis cae sae pe : 1” biaaines Teen ee 
wier's the summer-house together in silence, and the . i. h - ! . 4 
afte ing the | ¢Ssary that Hugh should know the extent of M A 
late the look “"Eragh stared, aud uttered a | his indebtedness to you. “You, who spared no wei delsso hn Pia sas | 
stifled exclamation at sight of Stanley stand- — in your selfishness, must not expect to be 


ing beside his wife ; but his companion showed 
no sign of surprise, and acknowled er 
presence with alow bow. No other ousk 
passed between any of them; and, altho 
Stanley's face had flushed and her eyes had 
flashed haughtily when Francis Ashton had 
locked the Soot she said nothing; she was 
startled, and pitied the woman at her side, 
whose face seemed to grow more haggard with 
every passing moment, although she stood 
Ss erect in the centre of the little room, a forlorn, 
desolate, beautiful figure on which the last 
RE rays of the setting sun Loo 
. The thtng she a. 3 ed pet aoe to — 
at aah eae ee ane 4 ania of she let her head fall upon Stanley’s shoulder, 
T suspense ; but, for one brief moment, as her clinging to her with all her failing strength. 
eyes rested on Francis Ashton’s face, he read ou are generous, Miss Gerant,” said Fran- 
arlo, in them unutterable contempt and scorn. He cis Ashton eens but doubtless your mag- 
don did not care; he felt only a savage gladness at nanimity has its limits. Do you remember the 
ST the thought of her shame and misery—at the | letter you wrote to my cousin asking him to go 
3 realization of the vengeance he had planned. | back to you? It fell into the hands of L 
Perhaps in his heart he fancied that she might | Beacham, and it never reached its destina- 
turn to him in the hour of her husband’s scorn } ‘ion. = 
nd detestation. Oh, no—oh, no!” Stanley cried; while 
” The unhappy woman broke the silence. Hugh's face was livid with fury as he recog- 
* You are late,” she said, in a strained husky | "ized how oe he had been betrayed. 
‘tone which was terrible to listen to, “ and you It never reached its destination,” the law- 
make your appearance in a somewhat tragic | Ye™ Te ted calmly. At the time you wrote, 
‘manner. May I inquire why you have locked | Lady ham was playing the good Samari- 
Miss Gerant and myself in here?” tan to we § cousin. He was lying at her hotse 
“We thought perhaps you would wish to | Very ill—through her treachery—and ‘the let- 
escape from an explanation which cannot be a ters forwarded from his club reached her first. 
ear pleasant one,” said Francis Ashton Perhaps she thought the contents of your note 
calm'y. “I, as your fellow-conspirator, less might excite her patient, for she suppressed it, 
uilty however than yourself, would have | The same fate befell one written by Sir Hum- 
iked todoso. Miss Gerant is not de frop at | Phrey to my cousin, the purport of which was 
‘an explanation of certain things which concern | the same as yours. . 
ther very nearly ; therefore she will forgive the Great heavens, is what you say true? 
apparent impertinence of my action.” gasped Hugh. “ Answer me! Is it true? 
There was a distinct change in his manner lo you o an answer?” asked Francis 
when he tuened to Stanley; he spoke to her | Ashton, with a sneer. “ Look at her face! 
with adeference and respect which accentuated | Does it tell you nothing? 
the covert insolenc3 of his former tone, The With a feeling which she could not withstand 
irllooked at Hugh in surprise, wondering why Stanley had removed her arms from the trem- 
fre did not resent its but he os nothing, tor _ ele cael oa aa 
he did not notice it in the terrible agitation he aoe’ Laue 3 chrin tng Noah eapemees 
the wall; she strove to speak, but could not; 
it was dreadful to see the convulsive quivering 
of her limbs and the ghastliness of her face, 
which was rendered all the more horrible b 
the splendor of her rich dress, which fell aroun 
her in shimmering folds. No one looking at 
her could have had one moment’s doubt of her 


‘* It is too late for any more deception,” Hugh 
broke in. ‘If there is anything more to tell, 
let me know it at once! Let me be upon my 
ang against the vile treachery which has 

nh arrayed inst me—treachery which 
masked itself under the guise of love!” 

He glanced at Laura as he spoke with a iook 
of unutterable horror, before which she cowered 
and trembled, breaking into tearless and con. 
vulsive sobs. Witha generous impulse of com- 
passion for the woman who had injured her so 
cruelly, Stanley put her arms round the tremb- 
ling figure. At her gentle touch an inarticulate 
sound broke from ura Cimeron’s lips, and 
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and is equal in every respect to the highest grade Ameri- 

can pianos. BRUNO GUITARS, VICTOR BANJOS 

and all other kinds of Musical Instrumente, Sheet Music, etc. 
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Every piano of this manufacture, including the small 
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‘we whole PHOTOGRAPH REPRODUCTIONS 
CELEBRATED PAINTINGS 


Both ancient and modern, in different sizes, by the 


SOULE PHOTO. C0. OF BOSTON 


OFFICE FOR CANADA: 


36 King Street East - - Toronto 
| ___ Catalogue of subjects 25c. Call and see samples. 
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Caveats and Re-tssues secured, Trade-Marks registered, 
and all other patent cause- in the Patent Office and before 
the Courts promptly and carefully prosecuted. 

Upon receipt of model or sketch of invention. I make 
careful examination, and advise as to patentability free 
of charge. 





@@B Delhanty (recently married)—Doan’ he doin’ thot in publi int = 
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the English can never fully utter their voice 
and throw it out. 

The American girls are sometimes very hand- 
some, and they generally have a refinement of 
look and feature, if not of manner. In their 
ways, too, there is a certain wild wilfulness 
and independence which, when it does not go 
too far (as it frequently does), is very attractive. 


CHAS, ROGERS & SONS CU 


LIMITED 
LATE OF R. HAY & CO. 


The Phonograph in the Household 


The sewing girl was very pretty, there was 
no doubt about that, but there was no reason, 
the wife ati gg why Harry should look at 
the sewing girl so often and so intently. In- 

eed, why should he look at the sewing giri at 
all? She had promised to join a box party at 
the theater with the Smiths, and Harry said he 
believed he wouldn't go, he’d rather stay in the 
sitting-room and smoke and read, and the 
Smiths could bring her home. The sewing girl 
was at work in the sitting-room and would be 
engaged until nearly nine o'clock It was a 
doubtful situation, but wives are adroit and 
alert. This one bethought her of the perfected 
phonograph Harry had brought home. She 
would take it into the sitting-room. It worked 
automatically with conversation anywhere 
near it, and registered with perfect accuracy, 

heard 


~ 








was endeavoring to conceal. 

“Laura,” he said hoarsely, ‘‘my cousin has 
‘brought a strange charge against you, and one 
which I pray Heaven you can deny. He tells 
me that yoa knew of the secret stain upon my 
birth, and that it was at your instigation that 
Sir Humpbrey Gerant was informed of it by an 
anonymous telegram which my cousin sent 


him at your earnest request.” He paused for a | Suilt. » emitting again on occasion all it had cnn With my Cices avectiy saree from the Patent C 
moment, then went on, ** Your object in doing It is not a pleasant picture, is it.” said She carried out the idea and joined the theater Tad Doing So pocennel caseasunce Chere, 1 to Rygueene vase 
Francis Ashton, “treachery disguising itself N EB W D EB S I G N oo — ae a ae maine vaman ——— 


that, Francis Ashton states, was to break off 
my en ment to Miss Gerant—and you suc- 
ceeded. hat you gave me cruel pain and 
suffering you know ; while I—Heaven help me! 
—trasted you as the truest and best of friends 
—trusted you and believed in you so fully that, 
when this man, my cousin, my near relative 
who has betrayed me too most cruelly, told me 
this afternoon of what you and he had done, I 
could have killed him for uttering the slander- 
ous words,” 

He was restraining his passion with difficulty 
now ; the veins in his forehead were swollen 


as love, falsehood arraying itself as devotiun, 
selfishness as disinterestedness mercy 
But it succeeded to a certain extent. I don’t 
think it won happiness—perhaps that was more 
than it could expect; but it gratified its own 
wishes and it reached the desired goal. Had 

ou not better to — wife’s assistance, 

ugh?” he added, with a sneering laugh. 
“This explanation does not seem to be a 
pleasant one for her.” 

In his endeavor to shower omnes upon her 
he had overstepped the mark; at the sneering 
scorn of his voice, the mocking disdain of his 


of applications for patent, and for attending to all business 
entrusted to my care, in the shortest possible time. 


FEES MODERATE, and exclusive attention given to 
patent business. Information, advice and special refer- 


ences sent on request. 
R. J. LITTELL, 
Solicitor and Attorney in Patent Causes, 
Washington, BD. C., 
Opposite the U. 8. Patent Office. 
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CHIROPODIST & MANICURE 
Finger Nails Beautified, Corns, 


mi 
en the wife returned Harry was sleeping 
the sleep of the just—or the unjust. She closed 
the doors tightly, to cut off all sound, and 
turned the phonograph crank with fear and 
trembling. At the first revolution she almost 
fainted. There issued the voices of. Harry and 


> Fine Art : 
the sewing girl. He had been in the room. 


She recovered after a time and turned the : 
crank. Here is the conversation she heard : F | J R N | [ i Wy E 
“Hello. Have you seen a meerschaum pipe 


| (Mention this Paper.) 





around here?” 
**No, sir.” 
**Guess I must have left it down town. 
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and stood out like cords; his eyes were dark 
with wrath. Almost involuntarily Stanle 
drew closer to Laura's side. The color h 
died out of Stanley’s cheeks and lips, and she 
stood motionless, an expression of deep sorrow 
and compassion on her face. She thought how 
desperately Laura Beacham must have loved 
Hugh to stoop to such base means to win him ; 
and this thought was tollowed by another— 
‘that such love, if intense, was seltish since it 
vared for nothing but the gratification of its 
own passion at any cost. She knew that to 
this woman she owed much misery and geile. 
and yet she had drawn nearer to her side in 
her extremity. She understood Dr. Graham's 
words now; the secret canker which was eat- 
ing into the heart of the rose was unveiled— 
Laura’s secret trouble and fear were plain to 


words, Stanley felt as much pity for the woman 
he reviled as a moment before she had felt 
repugnance. Once more she went to her side 
and, putting her arm around her, support 
her to a chair. Laura seemed utterly pros- 
trated, and but for Stanley’s arm she would 
have sunk from the chair to the floor. 

A few moments’ silence followed. Hugh was 
vainly endeavoring to recover sufficient self- 
control to speak calmly ; Francis Ashton stood 
looking at the woman whom he had loved, and 
over whom he had obtained so cruel a triumph, 
unmoved, calm, with his face set in a terrible 
sneering smile. He had obtained his revenge ; 
she suffered through him; while Stanley looked 
down at her ghastly face and her stricken 
beauty with a compassion which was fast dis- 


ay, | oy 
are you the girl that made my last io 3 | 95 and Q7 Yonge Street 


shirts?” . 

** Yes, sir. 

“Well, when you make another lot I want 
you to sew every button on so it will stick till 
there’s frost in hades. See? Mrs. ——’s a good 
girl, but she’s so infernally busy watching me 
she forgets about buttons. See?” 

* Yes, sir.” 

“All right. Much obliged. What red ears 
you've got. Hello! I'll be blanked if thereisn’t 
the pipe on the mantel now! You'd better 
gerer get married; you haven’t got the eye. 

ee > 


That was all there was in the phonograph. 
Harry was not awakened and reproached. The 
woman was too much shocked with the bald 
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lling all feeli f 
her. peng Sn OF See. reality of life. Besides she didn’t know what | 
entle- “You do not answer,” Hugh went on, in the | It was a strange scene to take place within a | ;, = =. ierohank Teaeder. } 
| Col- same stern relentless voice—"‘you do not deny | stone's throw of one of fashionable gaiety and 25]. TOBE HAD OF ~ 
thing che ae mane en peters cont a, playing, and the strains of “* Robert, toi que Skits. centsI|ALL DRUGGISTS 
uper- betrayed me more cruelly than ever man was | J ime,” rose and fell on the evening air with | «J see that there is a strike among girls att ' 
pe betrayed before !” passionate sadness, It seemed to Stanley that against a cut down in corsets.’ ee nn ae 
find * Will you not give the lady the benefit of te | She was dreaming some terrible dream from | “They cannot be society girls.” 
doubt?” Francis Ashton interposed, with a | WH/ch she cou : Cholly—S ti : I sous 
first- sneer. ‘May she not have been prompted by | full of horror and anguish and unrest. As she | 7 ain eel Wastiee of Four love. naneeh Nhink: 30 Million Pounds 
a feeling that it was due to Sir Humphrey | raised her eyes for a moment and they met | ~ pony po 
zg Pp ; olly: you think any one else is worthy 
. b Hugh's, the girl could have cried out at the 
AR Gerant to know the truth about your birt adh filled with of it? 
ides before he admitted you into his family?” sight of his agony, and her eyes wit Cholly—Oh, I know none of the other fel- 





“It was his due,” Hugh replied, ‘‘ by every 
right, and, if the knowledge had come to him 
openly—if you, Francis,who knew all the truth, 
‘had gone to him or come to me, who was equal- 
ly in ignorance, and told it—I for one would 
mot have blamed you. But an anonymous in- 
former plays an unworthy part, even though 
his motive be a good one.” 

‘You forget that you are my cousin,” the 
lawyer observed, in his cold passionless tone, 
‘‘that your mother is my mother’s sister, and 
that one naturally ens such things secret. I 
imparted the information to Lady Beacham in 
confidence, in a moment of weakness caused by 
the despair she showed at the news of your en- 
gagement. I confess,” he went on, his impas- 
sive face showing no sign of emotion, *‘ my own 
motive was a mixed one. I had loved thislady 
for many years—she had rs with my heart 
as if it had been designed for her amusement ; 
‘but her cruelty had not destroyed my love. I 
‘knew of her affection for you, which you were 
so blind to, and, in the interests of friendship, 
I myself went to tell her of your engagement, 
lest she should betray her anguish to un- 
friendly eyes,” 

He looked at Laura with an expression of in- 
solent‘triumph, Her pallor had deepened ; but 
‘her eyes were fixed upon her husband's face in 
an agony of bap te 
_ “Tneed not describe her despair,” the sneer- 
ing voice went on. ‘It affected me because I 
‘was weak then; and I told her that I knew of 
‘something that might cause the engagement 
to be broken off. She prayed me to tell her 
what it was—and I did so. I have told you all 
this already, Hugh,” he added, with a smile ; 
‘but I conceive that Miss Gerant is equally in- 
terested in the story, and I repeat it for her 
benefit.” He looked towards Stanley and 
bowed, then continued, ‘* You will remember 
my visitto Brancepeth. I knew Lady Beach- 
@m’s missive had done its work, and I meant 
to warn you. I heard after I lett Braneepeth 
that your e ment was broken off. I was 
surprised ; for I had always thought that Miss 
Gerant’s love would prove stronger than her 
I was not wrong,” he added— 


— 


tears as she turned them from his face. 

Hugh broke the silence at last. His voice 
was low and stern, and gave evidence of the 
constraint he was putting upon himself. As it 
fell upon the stillness, Stanley felt Laura shud- 
der; but it was to Francis Ashton that he 
spoke. 

* Have you anythiig tore to tell me?” he 
asked. ‘Is this shameful history ended, or is 
there more to hear?” 

“That is for you to decide,” the lawyer re- 

lied carelessly. ‘I have told you the truth. 
or my share in | yee misfortune I am ready to 
answer when and where you please. With the 
woman who has lied to you and betrayed your 
faith through these long months only you 
yourself can deal. She is your wife still, and 
the shameless efforts she made to attain that 
ition show that she places great value upon 
oe If you care to settle matters with her now, 
I will guard you against any disturbance, and 
I will leave you to doso;” and he moved to- 
wards the door, calm, relentless, inexorable. 

**You are my cousin,” said Hugh, slowly and 
contemptuously. ‘I thought you were a man 
of honor; I was mistaken, ou betrayed a 
trust which was committed to you—or rather to 

our father—as much to alawyer as a relative. 

our position here is a proud one; but, because 
you are of my mother’s kin, I cannot punish 
oe as I would were I free from ties of blood. 

f we meet again, we meet as onsets. Leave 
us now; I have much to say to this lady which 
cannot be deferred. Stanley”—his_ voice 
changed and broke a little as he turned to her 
—‘* will you leave us? I cannot tell you how 
sorry I am that you have been expo to such 
a scene as this!” 

“Stanley, do not go,”” Laura whispered, with 
white lips—‘‘ do not leave me! Stay, in pee e 

The girl turned her mournful eyes to Hugh 

“Can you not spare her now?” she said 
gently. ‘She is so ill—another time.” 

“Is not your sympathy somewhat wasted, 
Miss Gerant?” inquired Francis Ashton, as he 

ut his hand upon the key and turned it in the 


“Mrs, Cameron is a most excellent 


ock. 





lows are. 

‘*Now, Charley,” said young Mrs. Tocker, 
“you know your health is delicate, and you 
must be careful about what you eat. As long 
as you can’t get your oat meal or cracked 
wheat while you’re down town, you might as 
well try some of the old rye that I see adver- 
tised in the store windows. 

Great Editor (meditatively)—I wonder if it 
wouldn't pay for us to start a religious depart- 
ment in our Sunday edition. 

Managing Editor—Itmight. I've gota scrap- 
book at home full of first-rate jokes about 
bishops. 

A man was to be hanged, and was on the 
scaffold with the sheriff and the parson. The 
sheriff said to the prisoner—You might be 
seated. ‘‘No, thank you,” replied the pris- 
oner, “I can’t stay long.” 

Irate Customer—See here, I've worn these 
new trousers only a week and they already bag 
at the knees. 

Dealer—Yah, dot vas recht. Does are our 
new padent Lenten pants vot makes beoples 
dink our gustomers go to ghurch dree dimes 
effry day. 

Editor’s Friend—I see you have a new re- 
porter. Has he ever had experience ? 

Editor—He must have haia peat deal. He 
insisted on getting his week’s salary in advance, 


The Two Types of Girls. 


Take an a girland put her beside an 
American girl whose ancestry is pure English 
and there is aremarkable difference between 
them in shape, nature and color, says 
Story, the eminent American artist. The 
American, as a rule, is slender, fairer and 
slighter limbed, thinner featured and more 
vivacious and excitable in manner. The Eng 
lish gicl is fuller, rosier:in color, heavier in 
build, and calmer. The voice of the American 
is thin and high, that of the oo girl is 
rich and low. But where you will find the 
test physical difference is in the feet and 
Sooke he American's foot is small, thin, 
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DRANK AND EATEN EVERY YEAR, 
wey? BECAUSE of all CHOCOLATES 
a Itis the purest and best. 
Paris Exposition, 1889 | 2 GRAND PRIZES. 
Ask for YELLOW WRAPPER. 


—FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 
BRANCH HOUSE, UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK. 
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CONSUMPTION SP oine 





1%O THE EDITOR:—Please inform your readers that I have a positive remedy for the 


above named disease. 


By its timely use thousands of hopeless cases have been permanently cvred, 


I shall be glad to send two bottles of my remedy FREE to any of your readers who have <w..- 
sumption if they will send me their Express and Post Office Address. Respectfully, T. A. SLOCUM, 
M.C., 136 West 4delaide St., TORONTO, ONTARIO. 








7 A Word to the Wise. 


Every winter and spring Inflammation of the Lungs, induced by neglected Colds 
and Coughs, causes the death of thousands who might have been saved by the timely 


use of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
deprived me of my regular sleep. 


**T was afflicted with a severe Cough, which 
After trying various remedies, without benefit, 


I procured a bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, and used it according to directions. I 
am happy to say that this medicine cured me. — Robert Holliway, Linn, Mo. 


I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
for several years, in cases of severe Colds 
and Throat affections, and have always 
found it a speedy and effectual remedy for 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is the best rem- 
edy I know of for diseases of the Throat 
and Lungs. It cured me of incipient 
Consumption, forty years ago.—S. 


these ailments.—Samuel Bement, Prin- | Lawrence, Schuylerville, N. Y. 


cipal Bartlett School, Lowell, Mass. 


father's pride. ro Coreereye herself oes an — ‘ A coined 
“fo ; ° er swooning scenes. eree ola me nd us inthe ankle. The : out three years ago, as the result of a 
uf, HY Story a mot got, complene, Hugh. | Bev he decelvent You si Combecrpare. Well, | p@ueronen.snd ‘ondonous a the ankle, The T cannot any too much in praise of| bd Cokie T hed Cough, tor wich 
cousin,” * | as you will”—shrugging his shoulders at Stan- ankle. ere is the same difference in the Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. I have used it in| could obtain no help until I commenced 

my-family many years, and always with One bottle 


He glanced at Laura with an insolent laugh 


ley's indignant ce; “after all, it is just as 


hands. Take a cast from an English and 


rfect satisfaction. It never fails. — Mrs. 


using Ayer’s Cheney ectoral. 
ect 


of this medicine e ed a complete cure. 


of t well that what is done should be done quickly.” i ; ; 
the . chat tins ce ae ne ee oe a He bowed low to Stanley as he opened the et Hage an oye, al the pt ey ” t. F. McKeen, New Gretna, N. J. —John Tooley, Ironton, Mich. 
eyes, F . * door, and, with one look at the blanched | they are called, are longer and more tendonous I have used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral in| I have nsed Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
“When I put faith in the strength of Miss stricken face upon her shoulder—a look at once in the American than in the E ; {my practice since 1853, and’ have always | and received great benefit from it. I con- 
Gerant’s affection for you, I was not wrong,” | alignant, t, and mournful—he | Certain! re is a di in the found it reliable for the cure of Colds, | sider it an excellent medicine for the 
Francis Ashton went on, 8 ng with ex- out. As door m, eral ce of t and the a) Coughs, and all Throat and Lung diseases. | diseases it is designed to cure. — Rufus A. 
fone deliberation, as he felt that he was about 3 Cumeren, ro on long breath of relief. Tineri ‘here oo ye - - - =S. Haynes, M. D., Saranae, N. Y. Tremain, Guysborough, N. H. 
feo 2 oor mot San Foes Or ae t he had placed upon himself had wien a ish ee ee _.__1 am never without Ayer’s Cherry Pee-| One bottle of Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
{aun he ree ee Teockaeli to | been severely tried : he was breathing fast and | the “Am ts’ int thelr vee tona- toral, Tt cures perere — of Colds and| saved my life. It cured me of acute 
you, and broke off the e ment; but, after the effort. It had been hard for | tions, An English woman's voice is a pleasure Gee ~2 MOTE 8 Alle . Kiva other rem- | Bronchitis when other remedies failed. — 
4a little reflection, he nitoned bet is mind. He—” | bim to let his kinsman leave the summer-house | ¢> hear—so sweet and low and pleasant in its -edy known. en, Kingston, 0. George B. Hunter, Altoona, Pa. 
But Laura Cameron'sself-control iad already | With his una As the sound of | modulations—while the A whine with vy 
borne too much in silence; @ low but exceed. | Ashton’s died away, he drew a chair | « high-pitched voice. I wish they would cor- A ers Cherr Pea t | 
ingly bitter cry escaped her. sat Sore Be the leaning bis athe. You know t “as the blind man y y Cc Ora “ 
a be Goa she exclaimed wildly, holding | ¢!bow upon it and his face upon his hands. knew the cuckoo, by the . Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowel!, Mass. Sold by Druggi ; 
out “her c iat an 7— (To be céntinned,) ° Tt éing bettér than the English, because y Dr. J. C. Ayer .» Lowell, Mass. y Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 








10 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. - 





NEW MUSIC 
rangi Ripple. 
Merry Strains Caprice. E. Em Farrinorr. 
Review March. E. Eun, Farrinesr. 

For sale by all Music Dealers 
R. E,. W. SCHUCH 
base meg Uni 
Sey Giles ch 2 = Retenaes, ver- 
Yoice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 
M. FIELD 
* FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 


~ te Street & Toronto College of Music 


none nanaements for Concerts, and will also take 
one in Piano Theory and Instrumentation. 


HARMonNY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS, een. Pert a a 

Will give lessons in harmony as above and 

dates for examinations in Music at os llege ad the the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupils 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.O. (Eng.), Toronto. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and Choirmaster of St. Simon's Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 
WALTER DONVILLE 
‘Teacher of Violin 
Pupil of Prof. Carrodus, Trinity College, London, Eng. 








8 Buchanan VC and Toronto College of Music 


A._S,,.V6 OG TM ccosers er UF THE niclre,_ Latpalg 


Choirmaster Survie Bt Baptis: 
"na Toronto, teacher o 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


il of Moscheles and Thalberg, late principal 
stale eal dane at the London Academy, London, Eng., 
now a resident of Toronto, and gives lessons in singing to 
ladies and gentlemen, amateur and professional studerts, 
aod qpestally y prepares pupils for all branches of the musical 
fession—operatic, concerts and oratorios. Voi e pro- 
vction is one of Signor Rubini’s specialties. Terms mod- 
erate. Circulars on application at residence, 152 Wilton 
Avenue, or to Messrs. Nordheimer’s or Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons. 


ISS ALICE WALTZ 
Late Solo Soprano, Plymouth Church, Brookiyn, and St. 
ohn’s R. C. Church, Philadelphia. 
CONCERT, ORATORIO AND RECITAL 
Pupils received in Voice Culture. 
417 Church Street 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


15@ Cariton St., opp. Herticultural Gardens 
Established 1884 


Under the direction of 


CHAS. FARRINGER 
A German educated in Germany. 


Our primary Department is second to none, and is not 
enly nominally, but actually, under supervision of the 
Principal. 

VOICE CULTURE AND PIANOFORTE INSTRUCTION. 


ISS MARIE C. STRONG, Primo- 

Contralto, has much pleasure in announcing that 

she is now ae to give lessons in Voice Culture and 

Pianoforte Playing. Open for engagements at sacred and 

secular concerts. Circulars, terms, etc., at the piano ware- 

rooms of Messrs. A. & S. Nordheimer, and Suckling & Sons’, 
or 30 Bond Street. 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director 


BRITISH AMERICAN 


RCADE, 
Yonce St 
Toronto, 




















All subjects pertain- 

ing to a business educa 
tic fe “tho roughly taught by 
able and experienced teachers. 












-- C. O'DEA, 


HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS’ 


SCHOOL OF ART AND DESIGN 
Antique, Life and Painting Classes 
Daily 


Applications may de made at the rooms, M and N, 
Wonge Street Arcade. 


COLLEGE OF ORGANISTS (Canada) 


Patrres— HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOV.-GENERAL. 


Secretary. 






President, Vice-President, 
Mr. F. H. ToRRINGTON, Mr. W. E. Fairciover, F.C.0., 
Toronto. Montreal. 


The Annual Examinations for 1890 for degrees in 
i and Fellowship in the College of Organists 
(Canada) will be held in Toronto during the month of June 
next. The examinations will be conducted by the Board of 
Examiners of the College, presided over by Mr. 8. P. War- 
fen of New York. Information concerning curriculum, &o., 
can be had upon application to the Sec.-Treas., MR. A. 8. 
VOGT, 349 Jarvis Street, Toronto. 

Intending candidates for examination should give notifi- 
cation to the Secretary before the ist of May. 


BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. 


Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners 


make a specialty of the finer es of work, such as 
oune Velvets, Plushes, Damask, or Brocatelle Cur- 
tains, Table Covers, &. Laties’ and Gent’s wearing ap- 
wen aaa by our new chemical process, which prevents 
ng. 





90 King Street East 


BRANCHES—515 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
Street East, 457 Parliament Street, and 532 Yonge Street. 


TELEPHONE 1990 
_ Parcels sent for and delivered to all parte of the city. 


HIGH CLASS PORTRAITS 


Oils. Water Color and Crayon 
‘Vest END ART STUDIO 
3754 Spadina Avenue, Toronto 
Mrs. A. 8. Davies, Miss M, B. Bryans, Artistes 
Opal and Ivorine Portraits a Specialty 


pees Fe” ite and decorative art on 
= specimens, terms, etc., call a 


E. Emm Farrixexe. Time well 















L. R- O'BRIEN, R.C.A. 
Studio, 20 College Street 


Open to the public on Saturday afternoons from 3 to 5. 
Mr. O’Brien’s work this year includes sketches and paint- 
ings from the south and west coasts of England. 


W. L. FORSTER 


* or erate # Spectatty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. 


FRASER BRYCE 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


107 King St. West - TORONTO 
FOR CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR’S 
PRESENTS 
Micklethwaite’s Fine Crayon Portraits 
Prize Award at Toronto Industrial, 1889 
Gallery cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 

a and Frame for $10. Satisfactory likeness 


TOHN P. MILL 
Has a large assortment of 


SWISS AND AMERICAN WATCHES 
From Three Dollars up. 


445} Wonge Street, opp. College Ave. 








LOST 


All tenderness and soreness of the feet since we have been 
g our 


BOOTS AND SHOES 


From that old reliable house of 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALTY 
87 and 89 King St. East, Toronto 


WHAT BOOTS IT? 


If you have a hole in your pair of boots when you can 
have it repaired by WM. PICKLES, 328 Yonge &t., 


WHILE YOU WAIT 


If ys wait long enough. His custom work is turned out 
by first-class workmen, who have the reputation of the 
establishment at heart as much as ite proprietor. 


WMnM. PICKLES 


328 YONGE STREET 


Ladies’ Shoes and Slippers 


For Dress and Evening Wear. 


Gentlemen's Dress Shoes 


Choice and cheap. 
Mail orders promptly 
filled. ©,0.D. 
wen. 
WEST 
& 
co. 








246 Yonge Street 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 
8 Jordan 51 


larged and refitted, offers inducements to the public. 
Dining- ae is and the Bill of Fa¥e care 
fully aoe, yee the ALES cannot bs LIQUORS 
of the 5 ee eee can 9 
Telephone 1 HENRY MORGAN, Pi 


"TRE LEADER SAMPLE ROOM 


THE CHOIORST LINERS OF 
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS 
First-Class Restaurant in Connection 
E. SULLIVAN, Proprictor 
M. MCCONNELL 


Late of ** Headquarters” 
Wholesale Dealer in Wines, Liquors 





and Cigars 
FOR OYSTERS °SRYE9, IN, TRUE 


CALL AT 
JAKE’S VIRGINIA RESTAURANT 
DOORS NEVER CLOSED 
Grand Opera House Building. 
UNBEAMS 
ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 


Photographs of all sizes 
Sunbeams $1 per doz, 


Tel. 2060 





Eight Days to Easter. 


The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH S8T., TORONTO. 
Deposits received, small and la sums. Interest at 
highest current rates allowed. eet 

Hon. Frank Smita, 


" James Mason, 
President. M 


anager. 


0 PACKS OF CARDS---FREE ! 


One Pack, May I. C. U. Home; One Pack, Escort; One 
Pack, Flirtation ; One Pack, Hold to the Light ; One Pack, 
Our Sofa Just Holds Two. One sample book full of Novel- 
ties, all FREE, if you send 5c. silver for postage. 

A. W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8. 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODISTBH; 








57 GLOUCESTER STREET 


HE MAGIC SCALE 


Best Tailor System of Cutting. Perfect-Fitting 
Maire Sleeve a Specialt 


Bazaar and Dress Forms for Draping Dresses. 
CORSETS 


made to order—perfect fit guaranteed. Waist cut 
for 250, 426 1-2 Yonge See 


DRESS CUTTING 


ae ay ain Ente 
frirst and and.-Best, is taught 
a shere or through 
Large inducements to agents. 
DRESSMAKING 
Perfection in Fashion 
to evening wear and mantle 
making. 
MILLINERY 
Liomen out wath cqnerted stock 


Stylish work 
iy at greatly re- 






GOMETHING NEW IN DENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Fillin 
Fe Wy = 0 Seta. 
CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - ° 
Telephone 1846 
EETH WITH OR@ 


WITHOUT A PLATE 








C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 
New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
specialty. 


“ Telephone 3031 


PATTERSON & FENTON 
Dentists 


OFFICER AND RESIDENCE DOWN TOWN OFFICE 
169 COLLEGE ST. 141 YONGE ST. 
Dental Electric Vibrator for Painless Extraction. 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 

















MISS PAYNTER 


; Has just received 
7 A Full Assortment 


| SPRING 
MILLINERY 


Kiug Street West , 
TORONTO 








McCAUSLAND & SON'S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADES AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 


DANCING—PRoF. S. M. EARLY 


Andie a ios Peter Street 


Crowns and Sections. 
Kil operations known to 





Cc. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 





terms 
date and en suite, 


50-candle power light. 
of water in a few minutes 


GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY 
The Old and Popular Rail Route to = 


MONTREAL, DETROIT, CHICAGO... 


And all Principal Pointe in 


CANADA AND THE UNITED STATES 


Onan, slectelo lighted, “peed 

For fares, time —_ information 
eae sears 

Corner King and Yonge streets ¥ street, Toronte. 

Telephone Nos. 434 and 435. ee 


WINTER TOURS 


Bermuda, Nassau, Florida, Jamaica, 
Cuba, California, Britis Colum- 
bia, Colorado, Texas 


A. F. WEBSTER, 58 Yonge St. 


GENERAL TICKET AGENT. 


ee 





PACIFIC Ky. 


TOURISTS’ ONE WAY 


EXCURSIONS 


FOR 1890 TO 
BRITISH COLUMBIA 


WASHINGTON TERRITORY 
OREGON AND CALIFORNIA 





On FRIDAY, MARCH 28th 
APRIL lith and 26th 
MAY 9th and 23rd 


COLONIST TRAINS 
Will leave TORONTO on 
MARCH 25th, 1890 


And every TUESDAY thereafter during MARCH 
and AP RL to give COLONISTS an opportunity to 
trave! with and look after their Stock, leaving 
oronto, 9.00 p.m. 

For patrons without Stock a Soh ortey Peceer 
will be attached to EXPRESS TRAIN, 
leaving Toronto i100 Pp. Ny 
For full information call on any Agent of 
the Company. 


NEW MUSIC 


All the Go Lancers 

By Chas. Bohner -50 
Kathie (military) Schottiache 

By Arthur M. Coben 85 
Sounds of Toronte Waltzes 

By Chas. Bohner.......... d 
none 

By H. Tourjee ...........- -50 

















cordeons, Concertines, &c. 

—— ing in’ the Musical line, 
usic, Music Books. Every- 

to the times and at the 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 


158 Yonge Srteet, Toronto 


J. W. Cheeseworth 


TAILOR AND DRAPER, 
106 King St. West 








A Complete Assortment or 


Fall and Winter Goods 


Suitable for Gentlemen's present wear 


N.B.—The public should call and see cur Cheviots and 
Scotcn Tweeds, suitable for Double-breasted Sack Suita. 


55 CENTS 


The small viaitidais ta amounting to 550.— 
fifty-five cents, for which a numbered re- 
ceipt or voucher is given, may win the 
rize of the watch worth one ttousand 
000. Americans as well ss Cana- 
dians will please note the fact. This ssi@ 
watch is the finest in America asa mechani- 
cal work of art. Send for circulars, 


RUSSELL’S 


9 King Street West, Teronte 





LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 
Examinations, Ora or “Yritten. 
MRS. MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 





to permanent boarders. 


rb rooms, 
INSPECTION SOLICITE 


ARLINGTON HOTEL 


Oor. King and John Streets, Toronto 


WANZER 
LAMPS 


Are the popular lamps of the day 
No chimney to break 

No danger to fear 

No oil to waste 

With one lamp you obtain a fine 


Heat a quart 


Get a breakfast or cook a dinner 
Call at 98 King Street West and 


examine them 
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Toronto Architectural Sketch Club. 


The first public exhibition of this club was 
opened at the regular meeting held last Tues- 
day evening. Ttie fine collection of photo- 
graphs of representative buildings in the 
U nited States; belonging to Mr. - William R. 
Grege, architect, decorated the walls of their 
rooms, corner Queen and Victoria streets, and 
formed a most interesting exhibition. A gen- 
eral invitation’ was extended to all lovers of 
art to view these during the week, the rooms 
being open daily from 12 to 5 o’clock. 

At Tuesday night’s meeting Mr. S. G, Curry 
led a lively discussion amongst the members 
on various disputed questions of construction. 

The designs of the club competition for a 
baptismal font were also on view, and Mr. 
Frank Darling’s criticism of these added 
greatly to the profit and interest of the meet- 
ing. 

The club is to be cnepakeinind on having se- 
cured the services of Mr. C. M. Manly for its 
pen and ink and water color classes. Mr. C. J. 
Gibson, who has had the management of the 
classes, reports very good progress in both. 
The club expects to hold a summer exhibition, 
at which the public will be able to judge of the 
quality of the class and competition work of 
its members. 


rich singing quality of tone. 


WAREROOMS- - 





Almost as Bad. 


* Eastern Boy—Did you ever play football ? 

Western Boy (watching the game)—No; but 
I once got caught in a drove of stampeded 
mules. 


Grand Opera Hous 


ALL NEXT WEEK 


Matinees Friday and Saturday 
The distinguished Irish Comedian, Mr. 


JOSEPH MURPHY 


8 rted by the talented young leading actress, MISS 
“_ = BELLE MELVILLE, - 


And a carefully selected pate Monday and Tuesday 
evenings 


SHAUN RHUE 


Introducing Mr. Lag ty ee successful song, 
Wednesday and a evenings aa Friday matinee, in 


I GH. 


A picture of Ireland as it exists to-day among the gen’ 
and peasantry, introducing Panoramic Views of the beau’ 
ful Lvkes of Killarney. 
Friday and Saturday nichts and —, oanen in the 
greatest of all Irish Dramas, 


KERRY GOW 


Seats new Selling. 


JACOBS & SPARROW'S OPERA HOUSE 
Week of March 31 


MATINEES 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday 


SPECIAL MATINEE GOOD FRIDAY 
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HOW MUCH LIES IN LAUGHTER 


J, 0. Stewart's Comedy Company 


TWO JOHNS 

ae JOUNS Fun from Beginning to End 
108 1HNg 

TWO TONS | A Ripple, Breaking into 
TWO JOHNS Lau. hter and Bursting 
TWO JOHNS intoa Stream of Hilarity 
TWO JOHNS | 


The Two Jouns Comepy Company—one of the largest and 
funniest ia existence—introducing many Specia) Pleasing 
Features, Solos, Medieys, Dances. 


NOVELTIES 


A. Q. SCAMMON- - : - Manager. 


Prices---15c., B60, 35c. and 50c. 


-NEW = 


effects, arrangements and color- 
ings are specially noticeable in this 
season’s designs of 


Wall Papers 


Our importations of New Goods 
are greatly in excess of any previ- 
ous year, and will be found inter- 
esting in all grades, from 15c. per 
roll up. 


WEEK APRIL 7--Manager Frank's own 
company, aepeeren Te Florence Bindley in 
Dot, The Avenger’s Oath 


The 
olden | Hl liott & Son 





R. WALKER & SONS’ 
DRESSMAKING PARLORS 


UNDER THE MANAGEMENT OF 


MISS PATON 


Miss Paton has just returned from New York fully pre- 
pared to entertain and undertake the commands of her 
various patroas. Her rooms are now open and cheeanahdy 
equipped with the coming styles and modes 

Miss P., having a reputation of artistically producing 
Correct duplicates of French drapery and fit, also the true 
Portrayal of any original European and New York pattern, 
i ovites an early visit and inspection. 


MISS STEVENS 


261 Yonge Street 





Opp. Trinity Square Toronto 
« 6 9 Q ae 
es & 2 
$31 2 2 |GRAND OPENING 
E 245 3 + of 
24.29 ¢ 
ofe23 12 |NEW GOODS 
PROF. Givie o a Nig Stylish Millinery 
f wanantil + ra 5 Veilings in Great Variety 
Ares 52 3 Z Ribbons in all the New Shades 
91 Wilton Ay., Toronto — = 3 


Feathers, Flowers and Faney Goods 


BARLY INSPEOTION INVITED 


sr MOURNING A SPECIALTY 
Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays 


AND 
- SPECTACLES .« 
Acourately anes, First qua'ity lenses. Opera and Field 


Thermomete 
4. FOSTER, 13 King Street West 


$1.50. Combs of all kinds, Our guaranteed Unbreakable Combs, 14c. worth 25c., and 25c. worth 

AS O N & I S¢ H : lA N O 50c. No wonder we have sold 50 doz. in a few weeks. We have the finest genuine Ivory Combs 
a made at most popular prices. We have the largest Comb and Brush Store in the Dominion, as 

Vocalists invariably prefer it to all others. 


TORONTO 


M’KEOWN & COMPANY 
- BLACK = 


facturing macbines for all kinds of 
stitched goods by foot or power. They 
are the best in the world. ea 








We exhibit only RELIABLE GRADES of Black Goods, and have as full 
a novelty showing as can be found in Toronto. 





One special number of Silk-Warp Henrietta (usual $1.25 quality) 
will be offered next week at 90c. per yard. 


56 PIECES 44-INCH PURE WOOL 


BLACK HENRIETTA 90e. 


EXTRA QUALITY 


PERFECT DRESSMAKING. CHARGES MODERATE 


MKEOWN & COMPANY 


Yonge Street 








AMERICAN FAIR 


334 YongeStreet, Toronto. Telephone No. 2033 


‘‘CAWADA’S HIGH CLASS PIANOFORTES ” 


The finest display of Purses in the Dominion. Bought directly from the largest manufac- 
turers of France. Only one small profit. Will seem cheap to you at one-half what you usually 
pay—ic. for one worth 5c., 5¢e. worth 10c., 14c. worth 25c., and so on up to 69c. for one worth 


well as in nearly all the many lines we sell. Our sales are continually increasing, and will con- 
tinue to increase, as we keep the best of goods and sell them less than they can be bought else- 


Is easily distinguished from all other (Canadian) instruments by its uniform | yhere. Call for our Catalogue and Price List, Will be gled to cee nan 


W. H. BENTLEY & CO. 





WHEELER & WILSON 


Sewing Machines 


RECEIVED THE ONLY 


Grand Prize at Exposition Universelle, Paris, 1889 


Then why buy a cheaply constructed shuttle 
machine when 7 can get the Rotary, Light- 








32 KING STREET WEST 
653 QUEEN STREET WEST 


Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler 
& Wilson for the same price. 

See the No. 9 for all grades of family 
work, it has no equal for simplicity, 
durability, and its excellence of design. 

Examine ou’ No. 12 and other manu- 


WHEELER & WILSON MAN'T'G 00. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO 


Telephone 277. 266 YONGE 8T., TORONTO 





46 inch Armures............... 
46-inch Henrietta.......... eat 
46-inch Cashmere.............. 








SOME PERSONS 


Have an aversion to entering a store un- 
less really prepared to make a purchase at 
the time. 


Now, reader, we wish to say once and 
forever that we sincerely trust you will never 
feel thus in reference to Ryrie Bros. Jewelry 
Store. We would much prefer that you 
would look upon it as a Miniature Museum 
of Fine Art, into which you may freely enter 
at all times, with the assurance that you will 
be heartily welcome—with or without money. 


For instance, if you are down city, witha 
little time to spare, callin; if you have friends 
visiting the city, and want to show them the 
best of everything, bring them to our Jewelry 
Store. It may please them, and it certainly 


ALL 
READY 


Our big store is all ready 
now and in full swing. Our 
new Spring Goods are dis- 
played and we can suit any- 
one. 

Have you seen our Chil- 
dren’s Suits? They are per- 
fect in fit, workmanship, 
and the prices are right. 
Bring along the little ones 
an@ out of our immense 
stock we are sure to please 
you. 

Our Men’s Suits and Spring 
Overcoats are a sight to see. 
We have all the latest styles, 
nobby patterns and perfect 
fit. The prices are the low- 
est in the city. What more 
can you wish for? Come 
along and be suited. 


HAS OPENED A FIRST CLASS 


nme « Pai couse” Poet oowmist| LUmeh Parlor and Catering Rstablishment 


Has been decided and we have awarded 
“TONY” the “PANTS” 
for the following : 

A “GOOQSE” POEM, 

I'm “coat”-ed round with iron, but with charcoal at my 
No matter how in-‘‘ vest”-ed I'm bound a eel Senet, 

Though nea! 


will encourage us in our efforts. 


In our New Store, corner Yonge and 
Adelaide Streets, 
(Just Opposite the Old Spot) 


RyrRié BRos., JEWELERS 








LATE OF 


LLOYD BROS. 


= CATERER 





AT ABOVE ADDRESS 


Dinner Parties, At Homes, and Families Supplied with Cakes, 
Jellies, Ices, Charlotte Russe, Salads and Ice Cream, 
and all requisites on short notice 


nearly stifled by the heat, my pants” ¢ re- 
“seems” to “suit” me, I candidly confess), 
joose, 


pe Peis will never grumble, though handled fast and | 
If it is by an “ Art Tailor,” for I'm a “ Tailor's Goons 


TAYLOR & CO. 


Art Tailors - - 89 Yonge St.|247 Yonge Street, opp. Trinity Square. 


WEDDING CAKES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION TO ORDER 


NY. 





A General Assortment of Cakes, Pastry, eee. Lady Fingers, Angel Cake, etc., made fresh 


Telephone 295 


SS SS eS ea 
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SEWING MACHINES 


LADIES: 


Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


Shuttle ? 


Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle? - 
Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


We make them all. 


The Singer Manufacturing Company, New York 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Central Office for Canada : 


The Brown Familye 


HOW TO COLOR BROWN, DARK BROWN AND 
SEAL BROWN—SHADES THAT WILL NOT 
CROCK, FADE, OR WASH OUT, 


The different rich and handsome browns are 
still the most fashionable and becoming. Un- 
fortunately it has hitherto been difficult to find 
a brown dye that will give colors that will 
neither fade nor crock. 

A recent discovery, rere: com — it 
possible for any | to dye at home a brown, 
seal brown, or dork "beown that will be satis- 
factory in every way. This discovery is the 
foundation of the three new browns that have 
been added recently to Diamond Dyes, Fast 
Brown, Fast Seal Brown and Fast Dark 
Brown. Goods dyed with these colors are fast 
to light and washing, and any of them are im- 
proved if washed in soapsuds. 

One package of either of these dyes will color 
from one to four pounds of silk or wool 8, 
according to the shade desired. As no other 
dye manufacturer is able to obtain these dye- 
stuffs, the process of manufacture yy my 
ented, be sure to use only Diamond Dyes. 
They are the only package dyes that have been 
proven reliable by years of use. 

It is really astonishing to discover what a 
ten cent package of Diamond Dyes will do. 
They are adapted to almost a thousand uses, 
from dyeing gloves, feathers and hats, to 
cloaks, shawls and dresses, while their other 
uses, such as making the best shoe dreseing, 
inks at ten cents a pint, wood stains that suc- 
cessfully imitate costly cherry and mahogany, 
and art colors for tinting photo a engrav- 
ings, &c., cause them to be invaluable in nearly 
every household. 

The next time you want a new dress, and 
feel as though you could use the money to 
good advantage for something else, take one 
of your old dresses and with a package or two 
of Diamond Dyes, color it some fashionable 
shade. It will look as good as new, and a, 
body will think it is just from the dress-mak- 
er’s. 


The Engineer of the Forth Bridge. 


Nothing illustrates better the perfervidum 
ingenium Scotorum than the singular career 
of Mr. William Arrol, the contractor for the 
Forth Bridge, opened recently by the Prince of 
Wales. Mr. Arrol is one of the few canny Scots 
who have preferred to stay in Scotland to make 
his fortune, and he has not been long in achiev- 
ing his object. He little dreamt when he once 
entered the auld town of Ayr, seeking occupa- 
tion as a journeyman blacksmith, that thirty 
years afterwards the townsfolk would assemble 
in their thousands to do him honor, and present 
him with the freedom ofthe burgh. Mr. Arrol’s 
career shows the advantage of genius and 
perseverance over education, as of this latter 
he could have had very little, seeing he com- 
menced life as a “ piecer” in a cotton mill at 
the age of eight. In 1868 he started business 
with a capital of £85, saved from his wages. 
With this he bought an engine at £18 and a 
boiler at £25. For some time his staff consisted 
of himself and a workman. Seventeen years 
after his staff consisted of 4,300, engaged on 
the Forth Bridge! This beats anything in 
Smiles’s Self Help, or Lives of the Engineers. 
To-day, the erstwhile blacksmith ought to be 
one of the proudest men in Scotland to see the 
greatest engineering triumph of the century 
un fait accompli, 


Words that Laugh and Cry. 


Did it ever strike you that there was any- 
thing queer about the capacity of written 
words to absorb and convey feelings! Taken 
separate they are mere symbols with no 
more feeling to them than so many bricks, 
but string them alonginarow under certain 
mysterious conditions and you find yourself 
laughing or crying as your eye runs 
over them. That words should convey mere 
ideas is not so remarkable. ‘*The boy is 
fat,” ‘“‘the cat has nine tails,” are state- 
ments that seem obviously enough within 
the power of written language. But it is 
different with feelings. They are no more vis- 
ible in the symbols that hold them than elec- 
tricity is visible on the wire; and yet there 
they are, always ready to respond when the 
right test is applied by the right person. That 
spoken words, charged with human tones and 
lighted by human eyes, should carry feelings, 
is not so astonishing. ‘he magnetic sympathy 
of the orator one understands ; he might affect 
his audience, possibly, if he spoke in a lan- 
guage they did not know. But written words: 
How can they doit ? Suppose, for example, that 
you possess reasonable facility in grouping lan- 
guage, and that you have strong feelings upon 
some subject, which finally you determine to 
commit to paper. Your pen runs along; the 
proper words present then selves, or are dragged 
out, and fall into their places. You are a good 
deal moved ; here you chuckle to yourself, and 
half « dozen of lines further down a lump 
comes into your throat, and perhaps you have 
to wipe your eyes. You finish, ard the copy 
goes to the printer. When it gets into print 
a reader sees it. His eye runs along the lines 
and down the page until it comes to the place 
where you chuckled as you wrote; then he 
smiles. and six lines below he has to swallow 
several times and snuffle and wink to restrain 
angxhibition of weakness. And then some 
one else comes along who is not so good a word 
juggler as you are, or who has no feelings, and 
swaps the words about a little, and twists the 
sentences ; and behold, the spell is gone, and 
you have left a parcel of written language duly 
charged with facts, but without a single feeling. 

No one can juggle with words with any de- 
goes of success without getting a vast respect 

or their independent ability. They will catch 
the best idea a man ever had as it flashes 
through his brain, and hold on to it, to surprise 
him with it long after, and make him wonder 
that he was ever man enough to have such an 
idea. And often they will catch an idea on its 
way from the brain to the pen, point, turn, 
twist, and improve on it as the eye winks, and 
in an instant there they are, strung hand in 
hand across the page and grinning back at 
the writer: ‘This is our idea, old man; not 
yours!” 

As for poetry, every word that expects to 
earn its salt in poetry should have a head and 
a pair of legs of its own, to goand find its place, 
carrying another word if necessary on its back. 
The most that should be expec of any com- 


No. 66 King Street “ West,” Toronto 


petent poet in reguar practice is to serve agen- 
eral summons and notice of action on the lan- 
guage. Ifthe words won’t do the rest for him 
it indicates that he is out of sympathy with his 
tools. 

But you don’t find feelings in written words 
unless there were feelings in the man who 
used them. With all their apparent independ- 
ence they seem to be little vessels that hold in 
some puzzling fashion exactly what is put into 
them. You can put tears into them, as though 
they were so many little buckets; and you can 
hang smiles along them, like Monday’s clothes 
on the line, or you can starch them with facts 
and stand them up like a picket fence ; but you 
won't get the tears out unless you first put 
themin. Art won’t put them there. It is like 
the faculty of getting the quality of interest 
into pictures. If the quality exists in the 
artist's mind he is likely to find means to get it 
into his pictures, but ifit isn’t in the man no 
technical skill will supply it. So, if the feel- 
ings are in the writer and he knows his busi- 
ness, they will get into the words; but they 
must be in him first. It isn’t the way the 
words are strung together that makes Lincoln’s 
Gettysburg speech immortal, but the feelings 
that were in the man. But how do such little, 

lain words manage to keep their grip on such 
eelings? That is the miracle.—N. Y. Sun. 


Her Silence. 
She has a sweet, distracting way 
Of saying nothing, which, I swear, 
A dearer meaning can convey, 
Than uttered woids could ever dare. 


Her eyes theiz silken fringes raise, 
A dimple comes in either cheek ; 
Her ripe lips part, and as you gaze 
You'd really think you heard her speak. 


You may at first be vexed at this, 
But you'll discover day by day 
Her silence much more charming is 
Than anything the finds to say. 
—Mapguins 8. Brinegs in the Jury. 


Grand Opera House. 


Mr. Joseph Murphy, the celebrated Irish 
. actor, will play 

at the Grand 

Opera House all 

next week. He 

will appear in his 

favorite old plays 


Shaun Rhue, The | 


Donagh and 
Kerry Gow, in 
the order named, 
‘with a_ special 
matinee on Good 
Friday. Mr. 
Murphy is well- 
known as_ the 
most successful 
- exponent of legit- 
Rimate Irish 
Sse dramain America 
TSS wid and his name is 
always associated with good performances. 
His support this season is said to comprise a 
number of excellent players. 
> 
Ruined Theories. 


Isn’t it a little strange that the persons who 
think they know the most about the rearing of 
children never happen to have any of their own? 
The wisdom of such persons is so great that it 
is a pity it should all go to waste for the lack 
of children of theirown who might be made 
such paragons of perfection by it. 

I used to have some wonderfully fine theories 
of my own regarding the rearing of children. 
But this was before my babies were sent to me. 
I used to ‘‘ just wish that I had the rearing of 
certain children.” I'd bring them up very 
differently from the manner in which they 
were being brought up. I’d show some of the 
poor, ignorant parents by whom I was sur- 
rounded what nice, well-behaved children were 
like. .I hoped that children might some day be 
sent to me that through them I[ might demon- 
strate the correctness of my theories and confer 
a favor on the world by introducing to it some 
phenomenally perfect children. 

And now—well, I don’t know just how or 
why it is, but the children who call me father 
are not the ideally perfect children I thought 
they would be. It is with some sense of dis- 
appointment and chagrin that I make this 
public acknowledgment of the failure of my 
theories when put in practice. I think the 
failure of my theories is partly due to the fact 
that the unfolding of the juvenile mind and 
the a of the juvenile will is some- 
thing no human being can understand until 
they are revealed to him or to her through the 
medium of fatherhood or of motherhood. In 
forecasting the career of my ideal and theoreti- 
cal children I think I quite overlooked the fact 
that my children would probably have wills 
and minds of theirown. This was a mistake. 
My children, not being idiots, are happily en- 
dowed with all the powers of mind and will 
with which the average children of to-day are 
blessed. This will power is not always, I find, 
subservient to my own. In fact, my children 
actuaily want to do as they please sometimes, 
The children of my imagination were not to be 
thus inclined, and so I find that there is a won- 
derful difference between reali and ideal chil- 
dren, and when I hear these untried souls talk- 
ing about what they would do if they had had 
children, I smile in the midst of my own defeat 
and say: ‘Just wait until you do have chil- 
dren and vans will become aware of things you 
wot not of to-day.” 

Experience is a great teacher and my experi- 
ence as a father has taught me a real lively 
rollicking boy or self-willed imperious little 
miss of fcur or five summers can completely 
destroy and set at naught many of one’s most 
beautiful theories regarding the rearing of 
children. But it is comforting to feel that 
about half of your theories ought really to be up- 
set anyhow, and you realize how much more 
charming children really are as children than 
they would be as the little ladies and gentle- 
men of your imagination. I don’t want him to 
know it, but the very wilfulness and defiance 
of my authority by the little tow-head of three 
yours now cuddled up in his bed upstairs, is 

rresistibly funny sometimes—the little rascal. 

I have, indeed, seen a few children raised 
wholly “‘by rule,” or according to a certain 
**system,” and the poor little creatures were 
about the unhappiest children I ever saw. 
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MILL 


INERY_ 


PARIS and NEW YORK MILLINERY, including FLOWERS, LACES 


eee 


DISPLAY 


and GAUZES. SATIN WIRE SHAPES covered with TULLE and LACE, 
STRAW HATS and BONNETS in all the new colourings---Ruby. Fmerald, 


Topaz, Sapphire, Amethyst, Buttercup. 


Our new Millinery Department 


was never more complete than it is this season. 


JERSEYS AND BLOUSE WAISTS 


In this Department we show one of the finest collections ever shown 


by any one house. 


with full fronts, belted, $2, in black colors. 


and colors. 
Stripe. 


Plain Jerseys in black colors, wel made, shape perfect, $1.50. Blouse, 
Jersey Waist, with new Empire Sleeve, in black 


The latest Jerseys, Zouave style, in Navy Blue, trimmed with Blue and White 


: 83-37 
KING. ST. EAST 


coonvn R. WALKER & SONS 
HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


Some allowance should be made for the natural 
inclinations of childhood, so let us accurd our 
children the privilege of being natural and 
childish and happy while they can be so. Care 
will come soon enough to them all.—Detroit 
Free Press. 


Spring Novelties. 


Something new, something to wear that is 
out of the ordinary in color and effect is one of 
the things that run in the minds of ladies at 
this secson of the year. This feature was cer- 
tainly brcught out at the spring opening of 
H. S. Morison & Co.’s mantle and dress show- 
rooms on Thursday last, and our reporter who 
paid a visit to this well appointed establishment 
is convinced that the crowd of fair visitors 
who thronged the store must have been dre- 
lighted with the display of beautiful dress 
fabrics, trimmings, etc., which cccupy the 
ground floor. Among the more noticeable 
were a handsome lot of plain dress materials, 
with fancy broche silks to match, in a full 
range of the neW spring shades. Choice designs 
and tints were also shown im henriettas, de 
laines and sateens, while light airy fabrics for 
summer gowns were among the attractions 
displayed. Manties have always been a 
special feature of this well-known firm 
which has a reputation all over the Do- 
minion for the best that is imported or made 
up in this indispensible part of a lady's spring 
attire. The fair sex should have no trouble 
this season in selecting anything they may re- 
quire from the splendid assortment of coats, 
circulars, silk wraps, ete., which were in- 
spected, admired and, purchased by the largest 
number of visitors that ever visited Morison’s 
on any former opening day. 


An Unpardonable Offence. 
First Messenger Boy—I hear Cull 
be expelled from the Messenger 
Union. 
Second M. B.—What’s he done? 
F. M. B.— He was caught runnin’,— Puck, 


is goin’ to 
oys’ Labor 


Too Old-Fashioned. 
** You can’t go into society without clothes.” 
*Can’t eh? When I was a boy, we went 
into the swim without a darn stitch |”"— 
Chatter. 





Licenses. 
Oftice, 4 King Street East. 
Evenings at residence, 461 Church Street. 


HENRY C, FORTIER, Issuer of Marriage 
At omer 16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. 
At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. ToronTo. 


AMUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
land and Bathurst Streets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. 
Residence 118 Palmerston Avenue. 


EO. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 138 Cariton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


MORSE—At Winnipeg, on March 18, Mrs. F. Morton 
Morse—a son. 

MITCHELL—At North Toronto, on March “3, Mrs. Henry 
Buchnall Mitchell—a daughter. 

BON D—At Guelph, on March 18, Mrs. John M. Bond—a 
daughter. 

HILLS—At Toronto, on March 24, Mrs. G. H. Hills—a 
daughter. 

HODGINS—At Toronto, on March 17, Mrs. G. Hodgins— 
a daughter. 

FREEMAN—At Palatka, Florida, on March 11, Mrs. G. E. 
Freeman—a son. 

BUTLER—At Deer Park, on March 19, Mre. E. W. D. 
Butler—a son. 

MONTEITH—At East Toronto, on March 19, Mrs, Fred- 
erick W. Monteith—a son. 

SMITH—At Toronto, on March 20, Mrs, Charles Smith—a 
daughter. 

COLE—At Toronto, on March 21, Mrs. Walter Cole—a 
daughter. 


Je LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 


Marriages. 

MACKECHNIE—CRAWFORD—At Cobeurg, on March 
18, by Rev. Albert W. Spragge, Charles W. M. Mackechnie 
of Toronto, to Caroline Hague, seventh daughter of the 
late Angus Crawford of Cobourg. 

BOWLES—WARD-— At Caledon, on March 19, T. Sher- 
lock Bowles to Maggie Ward. 

NIXON—FLEMING—At Brampton, on March 19, George 
Nixon to Mrs. D. R. Fleiaing. 

PERCIVAL—KIRKE—At Georgetown, 
March 10, Exley Percival to Henrietta Kirke. 

STEARNS— CHRISTIE—At Toronto, on March 25, Rollin 
H. Stearns of Pine Bluff, Arkansas, to Clara E. Christie. 

JARVIS—DANDY—At Emerald Hill, on February 12, 
Miles O'Reilly Jarvis to Edith Esther Dandy. 

NORMAN—GOUGH—At Toronto, on March 24, Horace 
Arundel Norman to Florence 8. A; Spooner Gough. 


Deaths. 


BUCHANAN—At Auchnacloy, Ireland, on February 13, 
William Buchanan, aged 80 years. 

BOY ER—At Port Colborne, on March 17, Adolphus Boyer, 
aged 69 years. 

BICKNELL—At Hamilton, on March 21, only child of 
James and Clara Bicknell, aged 7 weeks. 

MacPEAK—At Toronto, on March 25. James H. MacPeak, 
aged 53 years. 
= London, Ont., on March 21, Mrs. J. A. 

elk 8. 

McO4LLUM—At Milton, Ont., on March 8, Sarah McCal- 
lum, aged 66 years. 

MORSE—At Toronto, on March 22, William Mill Morse, 
aged 62 years. 

MORGAN— At Toronto, cn March 22, Isabella A. Mo: > 

STRUTHERS—At Toronto, on March 24, only daughter 
of the late Alexander F. Struthers, Glasgow, Scotland, aged 
18 months. 
enone Toronto, on March 22, Bridget Kelly, aged 

ears. 
ALKER—At Surrey Villa, Toronto, on March 22, Rob- 

ert Irving Walker, aged 50 years, 

TRACK Y—At Toronto, on March 20, Mrs. Thomas Tracey. 

DRUMMON D—At Cheltenham, on March 20, H. E. Drum- 
mond, M.D., 26 years. 

CATTANACH—At Toronto, on March 20, Alexander John 
Cattanach, M.A., i cis aged 5d years. 

WAGNER—On March 20, infant daughter of Charles F. 
and Lucy B. Wagner, aged 6 weeks. 

SHAVER—At Crown Hill, on March 21, Peter Shaver, 
aged 80 ze. 

CROSBY—At Richmond Bill, on March 21, Mre. Parker 


Crosby, aged 72 years. 
BOOT — At Yeseate, on March 19, Mrs. George 8. Booth, 


aged 30 years. 
SWALE—At Wiarton, on March 14, Hugh Swale, aged 34 


years. 
DORRANCE—At Cochrane, Alberta, on March 19, John 


George Dorrance, aged 22 years. 
DALE—At Ottawa, on March 17, Mrs. Arthur Dale. 
JUNKIN—At St. Catharines, on March 18, Samuel Smith 
Junkin, aged 84 5 ears. 
LINN—At Lynedock, Ont., on March 17, Alexander Linn. 


Demerara, on 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano, 


Illustrated Oatalogue 
free on application 


Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 


COURTLANDT— At Barrie, on March 18, George Edward 
Courtlandt, aged 25 years. 
SMYTH—At Toronto, on Mar.h 25, William J. Smyth, 
d 54 years. 
LAIDLAW—At Govan, Scotland, on March 8, Thomas 


Laidlaw. 

WYE—At Rowland, Man., on March 10, Arthur Nelson 
Wye, aged 17 yeare. 

KELSO—At Belleville, on March 17, Thomas Kelso, aged 
55 years. 

MITCHELL—At Toronto, on March 21, Thomas Mitchell. 

PEARSON—At Toronto, on March 19, Mrs. Elletson 


Pearson, aged 45 years. 

SPILLER—At Toronto, on March 20, Elizabeth Spiller, 
aged 73 years. 

THOMSON—At Quebec, on March 15, Mrs. John C. 
Thomson. 

WRAY—At Toronto, on March 18, Rebecca Wray. 


G L. BALL, DENTIST 
Honor Graduate of Session ’83 and ’84. 
74 Gerrard Street East - » . 


GRIP 


On the Furniture Trade, and 


WE PROPOSE TO KEEP IT 


Our specialties in Antique Bedroom 
Suites at $14.50 and Silk Brocatine 
Parlor Suits at $55 are a terror to 
our competitors. 


R. POTTER & CO. 


Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
Telephone 1384 


SEND TO 


HARRY WEBB’S 


FOR ESTIMATES ror 
Dinners 
At Homes 
Weddings 


Toronto 


WE HAVE 
GOT THE 


Banquets 
Ball Suppers 
Receptions, etc. 


BEVERY MINUTL4 


66-68 and 447 Yonge St. Toronto 
GAS FIXTUR 


Te area 


Ore u! 


] 
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#3 BRACKETS GLOBES: 
| CHANDELIERS * 
LECTROLIERS be 
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Agents Wanted Everywhere 


This offer is good for 60 days and 
is made to assist us in securing 
ood agents to introduce our 
atches and Jewelry, We re- 
ire everyone ord , to cut 
this advertisement out and send 
\. with their order, agreeing to 
try and make sales from our 
mammoth catalogue which 
is sent free with every 
watch. On receipt of fifty 

cents in 


eee ex- 
.C.0.D.,8 to 
examinatio~. nee 
found perfectly satis- 
factory and exactly 
as represented you 
mato the c 
$5.87 and take the 
watch, otherwise you 


pure gold, except b 
sahtel ‘shire 


ted for 20 years. 
movement is a genuine 
imported expansion bal- 


5 
fully warranted, with fair 
usage will last a lifetime. This 

is your last chance to get a $30 watch for $5.87 and one free 
if you sell6. Canapian Watcu & Jewetry Co., 69 & 71 
ADELAIDE Sr. East, Toronto, Can. Whenever goods are to be 
sent by mail, cash in full must accompany the order, as no 
goods can be sent by mail,C.0.D. Where cash in full accom- 
panies the order, we send free a fine gold plated chain. 


SPRING HATS 


All the lead'ng 


New York and London Styles 


Just received 


JOHN J. TONKIN 


1565 Yonge St., cor. Richmord 
TORONTO 


LARGEST AND BEST ASSOf MENT O 


DIAMONDS 


At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city. 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. E. TRORE 


Manufacturing Jeweler 
61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Str 


Newspaper Euphemism. 

Little Boy—This paper speaks of a youn, 
lady who has an attractive face. Does th 
mean prett; 

Papa—Wh 
about? - 

** It’s about an heiress.” 

“It means she isn’t quite homely enough 
stop a clock,” 


? 
at young lady is the paper talkix 


The Last Resort 


Whelan—Sure this is a divil av a counth 
to live in; they do be talkin’ now about gett 
thim Chinee bastes to sweep the streets 

Phelan—Begob, thot’s awful! [ff this thir 
kapes on there'll be sorra a vurfession left f 
Irishmen excipt pollytics !— Puck. 





